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IT 2 N T would ben great ew 


LES in me to ſay much of a C 

"Fa on). which has had but W 
= 8 ſucceſs in the action. I made the 
Town my Judges; and the 
Aﬀer which! 1 
do not think it my Ooncernment to defend it: 
with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet for his decry 1 
Poem. Theigh Corneille is more reſolute in his 
Preface before his Pertharite "which was con- 
demn'd more Uuiyerſally than this: for he a- 
vowes boldly, That in ſpight of Cenſure his Play 
was well, and regularly written; which is more 
than I dare lay for mine. Yet it was receiv d at 
Court; and as more than once the Divertiſe- 
ment of His Majeſty, by His own Command. 
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nally my own: but ſo alter d, by me (whe- 
ther for the better or worſe, I know not) that, 


whoever the Author was, he could not have 


challeng'd a Scene of it. I doubt not but 
you. will ſee in it, the uncorrectneſs of a 
young Writer: which is yet but a ſmall ex- 
=> him, who 1s ſo. little amended ſince, 
The beſt Apology Ican-make for it, and the tru- 
eſt, is onely this; That you have ſince that time 
received with. Applauſe, as bad, and as uncorrect 


Plazes from other Men. 


— 


PROLOGUE: 


one, to begin with Comedy ; which is the moſt 
difficult part of it. The Plot was not Origi- 


—— — 0 A — 


. 
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N firſt Acted. 


Sit not ſtrange, to hear a Poet ſa | Py 
He comes to acł you, how you the rin? Eq 
You hade not ſeen it yet | alas tis true, 
But now your Love and Hatred judge, not Tor. 

And cruel Faction (brib'd by Intereſt) come, 

Not to weigh Merit, but to give their Doome 

Our Poet therefore, jealous of. ih Ewvem, 

And (though much boldneſs takes) not confident.. 

Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too- 

Sometimes upon as ſmall occaſions goe; 

And from this Scheme, drawn for the hour and 2 

Bid me inquire the fortune of hir Play. 


The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtrologers; 
The Prologue is preſented to them. 


Firſt Aſtro]. reads. A Figure of the heavenly Bodlier in 
their ſeveral * Feb: the th. half an hour after 
three after Noon, from whence you are to judge the ncceſs: of 
a new Play called the Wild Galant. * i 7 

X; Aſirol. Who ml} jndge of it, we, or theſe Gentlement 
We'll not-meddle with it, Jo tell your Poet. Here are in this 
Houſe the ableſt Mathematicjans in Europe for bis purpoſe. 

They will reſolve the yueſtion' er be Part. 
Aſt. 25 let us judge it by the rules of Art. 
Firft Jupiter, the Afcendams Lord diſgruc d, 
In ihe meſfib Houſe, and near ants Saturn plao'd, 
Denote ſbort life unto the Play 


—— —O—__ — — 


Af g 3 a — . 

Wan F 

45 Ba Geof c e : 
1. Aft. Why then the: wy not very your, nor r long; of 
2. Aſt. The . n mn po 


Ti rig fo 11 Ne 
* — the Leirnedſays, f 
A ft hf fth houſe — whence we judge of Flche. 


Venus 2 Lady of that Houſe 1 nd 
Js Peregrine; your Play ir ill Hefiantd,"- 
It ſbould haut bro bi one Comtiriued "Song, © 
"3 Or ar the leaſt 4 Dance 73 boys bong: 
= 2. Aſt. But yet theyreateſt M. chief does remain, 
a 3 The twelfth A beurh be Tord of St ntl : 
Whertoed condludte, #3 Your Author lot; 
To be indanger' a by 4 Spaniſh Plot. 
Prolo. Our Poet yet protection hopes from you, .. 
3 But Hibes yojt not I any thing 1 that's new. 
_ Nati? 2 ieh Poel fi imitate, 82 

BED... fd or Wit, thoſe that boa therawke ate, 

we 4 and Wee ak Henk Vane them «0H 

e, br. Wich aud that woſtly ſpent: 
| e repair d again, 
Ws , though 17 5 d with all the rabhof Spain: 
I)hbic Play is ngliſh;aud, the growth jour awu; 
0 0 5 246 olds. to e e 502 
e could Dave will d it it Hel er for your ſakes : | 
But th ! hat in Play. hefinds you love miſtakes - 
* . thought it a in vain to mend 
py TAN 41 


t you are bonud,i in honour to defend, 
at Englith Ir (hop-e'r deſhit A by forte) 
n Like Fooliſh Valour ftill may overcome | 
IM PO 


ä 1 * . 24 5 * 2 
2 * 4 Fn ky 7 — 
E F n . ny 
© % , K > 5-095 5. MI 3 f 8 BS 4 4 * 
* — 8 N 
95 * 4 
1 ö 1 p o* * 
** . « 0 l 
% ; Sy = * 1 , 
. - ” , : 
— F 4 5 
F 12 
- 
%. * " 6 


2 * 


His valour too, which uu the Watch began, 1 A 


Becauſe ſuſpected with bis Landlords Wife : 


QUE he Wine dene 
= Bt) E 5 


S ſome raw e. by tender Mot her bred, 


Pleas 4 5 ih ſom oof He RD WEI, 


And thinks a ſecret to all Humane kind, ) 
Till mightily in love, jet halfe Fan ** 

He firſt attempts the gentle Dairymaid. 3" 
Succeeding 8 en and led by the ren nn ne bac. - 
Of Whetſtones Park, he 905 at ength to e * 22111, ee 
Where enter d, by ſome School. fewer Priend, - .S. 14 
He grows to break Glaſs x atdows in the end · e 116 


f 


Proceeds to dull, and he kills his Man. WE 
By ſuch degrees, while knowledge he dil want, ade 
Our unfletch'd Author, writ a Wild Gallant. FINE 


He thought him monſtrous leud (III lay my life) 1 


But ſince his knowledge of the Town began , | _—_— 
He thinks him now à very civil hnaeen von; 33 


And, much aſham'd of . he e es 3 mib ww 
Has fairly playd + at thite — Af Witt. Mt 4 ", 


'Tis ſome amends his frailties to confeſs ; 


Pray pardon him his want of wickedneſs : gn . 
He's towardly, and ay come 0n apace ; (Yard a0 yo! 2 
His franck confeſſion ſhows he has ſome < hy 221615" 4 


Tou balk'd him when he was g young 6 weak dns D A 
And almoſt ſpoyl d a very hopeful ſinners 077 ©.) Hig do © 
But, if once more you ſlight his weak PL DENSE RY. 

For bught I know, he may turn taile for eyer, 


Names of the perſons. 


An old rich hu 


| Lord Nonſuch, 

juſtice Trice. *© 
. Loveby. 

Sir Timorons. 


merous Loft. 
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Wild Gallant.” 


SCENE LONDON 


16 Acr I. SCENE I. 
Failer entring to Burr; who is putting on his 20 Con. 


Hat! Not ready et, Man? 
Youdo nor conlider my Voyage from Hol- 
r 
Piſh, 2 meer Ferrys get up, get up; my 
G Maic Al czme and B Ns 


anon: Art thou not aſhamed to lie a Bed ſo long: % 
Bar, I may be more aſhamed to riſe ;- and ſo you lay, deat Heatt, 
: you took upon my Cloaths; the beſt is, my Buff-coat will cover 

Fail. I gad,there goes more cunning than one wouldghink, to the 
purtingeby Cloaths rogether:thy Doublet and Breeches are Guelphs 
and Ghibellins to one another nd the ſtiches of thy Doublet are 


2 27 * 2 


* 


/ 


bed. ; 


except r dee oo 
gets imosii Double tamuſt not think tod me vo 8. 
| J. dy inch as the Tur did Rhodes. | 4 
Fur. You are very merry with my Wardrobe: :but till kam pro- 
vided of a better, Jam teſol d moreceive all Viſits in this Truckle- 


Fail. Then will I fitſt ſcotch the Wheels of i it, that it may not 
run; thou haſt Cate enough im it; catty it down ftaits, and 
break thy neck. tis got a pardacarer the dovralctatly,s 


Enter Boy, . 

Sir, Mr. Bible your Taylor's below "and deſires to ſpeak with + 

U. 
„ BY He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he ſhall ſer thee - 
forth I warrant thee, 

Burr. I, but where st he Money fot this dear Heart? 

Fail, Well, but what think you of beng p ett into a e | | 
Suit of Clostht, wichour Money? // = 

Burr, You ſpeak of Miracles, | 

Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibbers humo:?- 
Berr. Hethee, What have Ito do with his bumor? 


Fail. Break but 2 ſeſt and he'll be; ta truſt ches for a init nay r 
- he will contribute tO b dene a 8 e 8 a | 
tomake one: he babes wy Artificer theſe three yea; and, all 
the while l haveliv'd 50d k e unden apprehenſion: Boy; con- 
duet him up: | Lx Bo 


p What am The bettet for this? I gt made J eaſt in ; 
my lite, 
0 1% A bare clinch will ſerve the turn; 2 Carvicher, a Quar- 
terquibble, qt a Puno... 4 I 
Bur. Wit from a Low- Councrey-Soldier > One that has con- 
vers'd with none but dull Datchmen tlieſe ten yeates What an un- 
reaſonable Rogue art thou? why, I cell chee, tis as difficult to me, 


a co pay bim ny Money. 8 2 
Fail, Come, 


The Vi- GA 


4 Fail. Come, you. fhall. be rul'd pam ona fend, Liedowns 

: Til throw che Clomis over yan 2 2 b „upon the 
-firſt opportunity; ſtart, you up, iſe him wi 

Burr, Well, kink this impoſſble to be done: but, — III 


attempt. | 4 Gon Fa * 
[> 1 | Lies er 
Fail. Huſht ! he's coming up. "Mc 


Euter Bibber. 


| 1 554% much of that laſt = eg vas a little Eiguiza, 
as they ſay 
Fail. Why diſguis d : Hadſt thou put on a clean Band, or waſh d 


Bibber. 


thy Face — : thoſo are thy Diſguiſe 
mnably drunk with Ale; 


Bibb, Well, in ſhort, I was drunk; 
great Hagen Me 
| cated all chiogsin Nature, 
| Burn; Riſing: Aud of all things in Nature Llove it beſt. 

Bib. a ou there Farb; a and why, old Boy ⁊ 
4 E ; Barr, Becauſe when I am porterly drunk, | cancany my ſel 


Bib, Ha, ha Boy. 

Fail. ThisParredbr 
hum far a ſuit of Qeathes, as bad , com 
1 * low, and loves the King. 
Bib, Why? it ſhall be my Suit to him, that Im ay truſt him. 
Burr. I grant your Suit, Sir, 

Fail. Barr, Make haſt and dreſs you: Sir Timorous Dines here to 

day you know him. 

' Burr, I, I a good honeſt young Fellow; but, no Conjurer; he 
and! are very kind. 

Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of him: he 
would now be admitted Suitor co my Lady Conſtance Norſuch, 

| B 2 my 


's an honeſt Fel- 
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Bib, Morrow Mr, alle: What » Iwarrant you think I-come * 


agen bloody Ale: 1 — drunk, and that 1 


ing5ſad. Newts.to. mu you muſt truſt 


„ „r ee 


my Tens Non I his Dany krer' 3 o᷑¶f Neighbour herein Flee 
Barr, Is the March in 20 for wald neſs? free. 

Fail. He never ſaw her before yeſterday, and will not be broup hi 
to ſpeak to her this Moneth yet. 


Burr, That's ſtran mil 
q Fal. Sucha ba ul Knight did Inever ſee; bur we muſt n move 
for him. 


Nl. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be made to day here, at 
your Coyſi n Zrices, on purpoſe for the enterview, 

Burr. What he keeps up his old humor ſtill 

Fail, Yes Ge admires eating and drinking well, as much 28 
wa ne mans wit, by the goodneſs: of his Pas 
ate | . 

Furr. Who Pines hebe Befid es. 

Fail. Far. Loveby. 

Bib. O, my Gheſt. 

Burr. He ever ieh of ue cdechene Feltoy, 
Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debau che. 
Burr. Tlove him the better for t: the beſt: Heraldry of a Gentle- 

my is a Clapderiv'd to him, from three Generations: What fortune 
as he ? 

Fail. Good Fortine at all Games; but no Eftare - - he had one; 
but he has made a Devil on't long ago: he's a'bold Fellow, I vo w 
to Gad: a perſon | that Keeps company with his becrers, and com- 
monly has Gold ins pockets: come Bibber; Iſee thou longeſt. to 
be at thy mornings watering: I'E try what credit I have * the 
Butler. 

Barr. Come away my noble Feſtus andnewCaſtomer, 

Fail. Now will e rink till his Face be yo biggethan chree 


pence. | | tant. 


1 


eee ee, J 


— 4 . ND err LEO Wt rn” 
" Enter Lowby and Boy z follow'd by Þ Frances n 
| Bibbers Wife, 


Lov, Nay, che Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady,hold thy tongue: 
Was't not enough then haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, wich, 
as long as Irent it, is my Caſtle; but to follow me here to Mead 
ces, where I am invited; and to diſcredit me before ſtrangers, for a 
lowſy, Paltry ſumm of 3 4 

Franc. I tell you ttuel ly, Mr, Lovely, my husband and cannot 
live by Love, d chey ſays we muſt have wherewithal , as they 
ſay; and pay for what we take; and {0 thall' you, or ſome ſhall | 
{moak for t. 

Lov, Smoak! why a piece of hung Beef in Hulland is not more 
ſmoakt, then thou haſt Smoak'd me already. Thou know'ſt-kam 
now faſting » let me have but fair play; when 1 have lined my {des 
with a good dinner, Il ingage upon reputation to come home again, 
and thou ſhale ſcold at me all the afternoon, 

Franc, I'll take the Law on you, 

Tov. The Law allows none to ſcold in their own C auſes: What 
do'ſt thou think the Lawyers take our moneꝝ for- ' 

Franc. 1 dope you intend to deal by my Husband likea Gentle- | 
man, as they ſay ? ?- 

cry Then I ſhould beat him moſd anmercifully, and dot pay him 
neither ä 

Franc. Come, you think to fobb me off with your Teſts as you 
do my Husband; but it wonn't be: yonder he comes, and compa-. 
ny with him; Husb „husband; mw William | lay! 1 | 


+ © 
„Ester Bode, Boch HY. Filer the other end. 


Tov. Speak ſotly, and Twill ſatis fie thee. 
x * c, You ſtall not ſatisſie me, Sir; pay me for whic youowe 
or Ofiatmber- rent, and Diet, and many a good thing beſides, 
cher ſhall benameleſs, *' 


Lov, What aStygian woman's this to talk thus? hold thy tongue 
till they be gone, or TI Cuckold thy Nen 1 


I 


Franc, You. 


© Fran. You Cuckold him e n d Cuckold him; 
Iwill not hold my Tongne, Sir. 1 
Bib. Yonders my N what ſay you Gentlemen 2 iſhall,1 call 
him to go down with us? 
Lov. Louſtmake aloaſe from! hers there's no othermay Save 
ye Nr. Faller; is your Conſin Trice Ritzing yet: ae me quick 
* r- Couſin Tyter yet ſtirring? 
Il 0 and ſee, Siu a ſure the man bas aminitb beat we; zbut 
1 ny to Gad I have no mind to be beaten — rh me away 
Burr. Will. you l follow us. teh ; 
Bib. Ill be with yon im wediately—- 4: [xvi Burt, Failer. 

Lov. Who was that with Falter, A 

Bib. A man at Armes, that's come — Holland, 

- Lov, A man ouc at Armes thou mean ſt, Will. 

Bib. Good Laith. 

Franc. I, I; yau runueſting up and dowa after your Cambols, 
and your Jeſts William : and never mind the main; chance, as they 


. dre n. 
* Tov. Thinlenpen the Sack at CaryHooſe, withthe yr icas fl2- 
3 vour Will. hang a Wife; What is ſne, but a lawſul kind of — | 
ia bed, is a ores of murdering thee; and 
af for thy Children fear u*m not: thy p of um ſhall: be Taylors ,. 
+ - and they ſhalf- cruſt 5, and thoſe thy « got for thee ſhall be 
5 Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Wethren and ſo thy 
children ſhall lixe by one another. 

Bil. Did you matk that Frances ? Wan wit. now); he call 4. 
me Cuckold to; my fact, and yet! cannot be angry. 
with him: I perceive you lokg#raxces, love her the bet- 


ter for your ſake; ſpeak try : © aacecty brown - 
kind of woman > yp vol Wh 's 


ſlayer every little hug 


they h ink. Ith' Werting ., | 
Franc. Well, you may. deen ou will Hachands, 1 hear 
th wi = 2 Or X. Actions already out agalaſt him: Fat may be the 


1 "Tis true ſhe ee me; Llove your vit vel ir ; bur l muſt. 
cut my coat according to my cloath, 
| Franc, Sir, 


lay: pray get in your Debts, and think upon your Wile and Chir 


Lov. I do1'taith,Will pena Womealreao fubſtance in um 


— 
r 


the Garret, Sir. 


Window; that and 


ſo Little, it is not viſible. 


ad 4 < Sx g * 2 
iY „ "> a . 
*. 
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Franc, Sir, wellcomeby ou ont on 2s we en $ if you put us off 
from week to we 

Lo. Nay, but good i 
Franc. Will 654 Landlady ſer on the Potzas hey ſay ; or make 
the Jack goe; then Vl! hear you. 

Bib. Non ſhe's too much on the t other hand: hold your prating Fran- 
ces; or Ill put you out of. your Pater Noſters with a ſorrow to you. 
Franc. I did butlay the Law open to him, 8 they ſay, hereby 
to get our money in: but if you knew howhe had uſed me Husband. 

—.— Has he ud you Frances; put ſo much more into his Bill 
for 
Es and ſo he dy 4 I thank thee little Biber, be- 
ing ſober, and when kamdiunk, 1 wil kiſs chee fort. 
ib. Thank me, and pay me my money, Sir; though I could not 
forbear my jeſt, I do not intend to loſe by you; if = pay me not 
the ſdoner, I muſt ente you another Lodging 3 ; lay. I gave you 
warn "= 
— Lov, Againſt next quurer Landlerd? 2 : 
Bib. Of an hour 1 of 
Lov. That's ſhorewarning, Mill. 4 q 
Bib, By this hand you ſtrall up inco FUG, abs the little 
bed is; IA let my beſt room to a berter paymaſter; you" know 


\ 


Franc. I, he khows it by a good Token Hausband. A 
Low, Ifweat to think of that Garret, Mill. thomart not ſo un- 1 
conſcionable to put me there: why tis a kind of little eaſe, to cramp. 4 
thy rebellious Prentiers in; I have ſeen an Uſurers lion Ched would 
hold two ont: A r ras ba cannot ſtand upright in the 
Hat · caſe muſt it bediſpos'd 
under the Bed, and ele fer ar rb down ſrom the Seeling: 
to the Floore, If I ehance- to Diae in my Chamber, I muſt dy 
till Jam empty: before I can get out: and if Ichance td ſpill che « 
Chamber- pot, it will over flow it from top to bottom. 


Bil. Well, for thetleſciptionds the „IUbete eee | - 
thing of the Bill. . 

Lov, All, all, good mall, or to ſtay thy'fury till my Rents come * 
up; A will deſcribe thy little Face. 7 5 


Bib,” No, rather deſeribe your own little money; I am ſure that 
Lev. Tou, 


Lov: You are ith? Ihe: Tbwet not _ at preſent, as I im 2 
ſinner; and you will not belieye me, III turn my Pockets inſide out 
ward — —— Ha! What's khe menning of this my Pockets hea- 
vy e Has my ſmal Officer put in Counters to abuſe me? — How 

now, yellow Boyes, by this good light” Sum, Valet, how came 
1 by-this Gold ?- Hat 5 19 

Boy, What Gold co yourhem; Sire the Devils 1 piece you had 
this morning: in theſe. laſt three geeks „ Thaye almoſt forgot what 
ef Teeth xere made fotʒ laſt night good Mts, B/6þt here took pitty 
„and crumm'd'me a Meſs of Cruel, with the Children, and I 

* * popt my Spoon three bn four times to wy, mouths before I 
could'find the way W FORE: 

Lov, *Tis ſtrange, how1 houſs.come by: ſo much one vi. 
Has there been no > body aboat mCm ber ibm, Land- 
lady? - 

2 O yes, Sir; Tforgot to tell you that: this Morning a ſtrange 
Palos ever eyes beheld, would needs come up to you when you 
were aſleep, but when be came don again, he ſaid, He had nor 
wak'd you, 

Lov, Sure this Fellow, who er he was, was ſent. by kortune to 
miſtake me into ſo much Money. Wel, this is not the fiſt time 
muy neceſſities have been ſtrangely lupply d: ſome Cadu or other 

hat a kindneſs for me, that's certain: (aide. Well Monſieur 
Bibber, from henceforward Il Keep my wit for more refin'd ſpirits 
you ſnall be payd with dut; —— there's Money for you. 

Bib. Nay; Good Sir. — 

Tov. What's your ſumme tell it 6urt Will che Money burn 
. your fingers e Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Sgir wirk the Gold Lace at 
: Meeves from Tribulation — Gives i d. Exit. Bey. 
Mr. Taplour, f (hill cu:n the better Bil- man, and knock that little 

Coxcomb of yours, if you do not anſwer me what Iowe you. 

Bib. Pray Sir, troub e hot: your ſet; ul Iteck now tis not 

Lv. How, nothing Sir: 

Franc. Aud't pleaſe your worſhip, i ie was Cecltritden pounch and a 
Noble, ye ſterday at noon, your worſhip knows: and then your wor- 
hip came home ill laſthight,and complain dof your worthips Head; 
and 1 ſent for three Diſhes of Tea ſo your goo «orſhip, 3 "and thir 
was lx pe nce more, and i pleaſe'your _y Boge. * 


1. a Lev Well 


3 — pieces, v. 2 

* 1 ſay, Frances, do not take um, | 

Tov. What, Is all your pleading of neceflicy come to this? 

Bib. Now I ſee he will pay, he ſhall got pay, Frances; go home, 
and fetch him the whole bag of forty pounds, Ill lend ir , and 
the-Leaſe of the-Hguſe.too ; he ſhall want for nothing, 

Lov, Take the Money, or III Fave your houſe, | 

_ Bib, Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it. 
| [ She takes it. 

"Lov. So, ſo; go home quietly, and Suckle my God- ſon, Francs, 

[ Exit Frances, 

Bib, If youare for the Cellar,Sir;you know the way, (Exit Bibber. 

Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtriſs, the Lady Conſtance 
Nonſuch: She s diſcreet, and how the Devil the comes to love me, 
I know not; yet I am pretty confident. ſhe loves me: well, no wo- 
man can be wiſer than, you know what will give hex leave to be. 


Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Iſabella. 
72 Look, look; Is not that your Servant, Loveby, 2 
Tove. 'Tis ſhe: 3 there $ no being ſeen, till Iam better habited 
Exit — | 
Conſt. Let him go, and take no notice of kim: poor Rogue! | 

He little thinks Iknow his poverty, 

IIa. And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unknown hand. 
Conſt, I, and falſified my Fathers Key es to do it. 
Iſa. How can you anſwer this to your diſcretion ? 

Conſt, Who could ſee him want ſhe loves? 


Enter | Serſtone, 


Iſa. Oh here's Mr. Set ſtane come, your Jeweller, Madam, 

Conſt, Welcome Setſtane, haſt thou u thy viſit 
Happi y, and without diſcovery * 2 yo 

Set. As you would wiſh it, Madam: 1 went up to his 
Chamber 4: wtf interruption; and there found him 
Drowning his cares, and pacifying his hunger with ſleeps 
Which advantage Lrook, and undiſcovered by him leit 
The Gold divided in his Pockets. | 

C Conſt. Well 
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ik Well, this ber will al n kin pope; "that ol 
have his company again. 

Set. To hundred and fifty good pounds , Madem ! Has your 
Father miſs'd it yet? 

Conſt. No; if he had, we ſhould have all heardon't before how: 


bur, pray God Monſieur Loveby has no other haunts to divert bim now 


he's ranſom'd: what à kindof woman is his Landiady? 


Sett. Well enough co fervea Taylor; or to kiſs ben he comes 
home drunk, or wants _— 5. but, far APs to create jealouſie 
in your Ladiftup. 


Emter Servant, 


Serv, Madam, Joſtice Trice defies your Ladiſkips excuſe, „that 
de has not yet perform'd the Civilities of his hour ta yon; he is 


diſpatching à litele bufineſs, about which he is earneſtly employ- 


ed. | 
Conſt. He's Maſter of his on occaſions. Exit Servant. 
Iſa. We ſhall ſee him anon;with — 25if it had been 


beybd in'pump-water: but, When comes this Miror of Knighthood 
Nhat is to be preſented you for your Servant? 


Cent. Oh, tis well thought on; Faith thou know 'ſt my affecti- 
ons are otherwiſe diſpos d; he's rick, and thou want'ſt a 8 5 
atchieve him if thou can'ſt; · tis but trying, and thou haſ as much 
wit as any Wench in England. 

Iſa. On condition you'l take it Tor 2 Counebie to be ridd of an 
Aſs, Icate not if Lmarry him: the old foole, your Father, would 
be ſo importunate to match you wich a young Foole , that partly 
for quietneſs ſake I am content to take him. 

Conſt. To take him! then youmake ſure one, 

Iſa. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already eaten; 

Conſt. But, What means wit thou uſe to get him? 

Iſa. IIl bribe Failer, he's the man. N 

Conſt. Why this Knight i is his inhetitance; he lives upon him: 
Do'ſt chou chin he'll ever admit thee to govern him no, he fears 
thy wit too much: beſides, he has already received an hundred pound: 
to make thee Match — Sir Ten we. 


Tb d Ge, 


| . is all one for thats: Lemm yon he (allsme Fee ſimple of 
| Set. Your Father, Madam. * 
Enter Nonſuch. | 


Tab. The Tempeſt is riſen; I ſee it in his face; be puffs an 
bole yonder, as if two of the Winds werefighting upwards 10 
downwards in his belly. 

Set. Will he not find your falſe Keyes, Madammm 

Iſa. 1 hope he will have more Humanity then to ſeatch us, 

Conſt, You are come after us betimes, Sir. 

Non. Oh Child! Iam undone, I am robb d, Iam robb'd; I have 
utterly loſt all ſtomach to my dinner, | 

Coxſt, Robb'd! good my Lord how, or of what? | | 
- Non, Two hundred and fiſty pounds in fair Gold out of my Sandy : 
an 2 of it I was to have paid a Courtier this afternoon for 2 
Bri 3 bs 
Set, 1 ptoteſt, my Lord, I had as much 2 do roger that parcel of 
Gold for your Lordſhip, ——— -- 

Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to marrow 3 * 
then my Friend at Court is to pay his Mercer,” 

Iſa. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſueh haſt the Coutiers 2rd 
not ſo forward to pay their Debes// 1 2:44 nd ou 

. Conf, Has not the Monkey been in the Study? he may lesen 
ed it away, and dropt it woc the 8 the gras is _—_ 
enough to hide it. 

Ven. II e | 
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f. And d be ce 
Fail. And this the parti 
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Ener Faller, Vir r muten 
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Tim. wb; my Lord, lope dank no great tat of Woding : 
10 my Eſtate will ſpeak f for mez yet, if you pleaſe to by ina 
wor 
Non. That will J inſtantly. 
Tin, I hope I ſhall havę your good word too Madam, to your 
Couſin for me; [ To Ifabelle, ] 
Iſa. Any thing within my power, Sir Timerous. 
Nan. Daughter, here's a perſon of Quality, and one that loves - 
and honours you exceedingly —— 
1 Tim. Nay, good my Lord you diſcover all at fi;ſt daſh, 

Nos. Let me alone, Sir; Have not I the dominion over my 
own Daughter: Conftance , here's a -Koight, in love with you, 
hilde. 

Conſt. In love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſible. 

Now, Here he ſtands that will make it good, L Childe. 

Tim. Who], my fangs ? Thope her Ladyſhip has a better opinion 

of meahan ſo. 

Non. What, Are not you in love with my Daughter ll be 

* Sworn you: told me ſo but even now: Tl eat words for no man. 
S Tim, If your Ladyſhip will believe all reports that are raiſed on 
Non. He cold it me with his un mouth, Child: III gat words 
: for no man; that's more! then ever I told bim ie 
* 5 Fail. You told him ſo but juſt ndw.4, Fyes; Sir Timerous. | 
; Won. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he were a thouſand 
Knights be told me, he hop d Iwonld ſpeak for him: I'll eat no 
mans words; that's more than ever I told him yet. 

Iſa. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating his words; vou 
ſee he has eaten um already for you. 

— u make him ſtand to his words; and he: ſhall not marry my 
Daugbrer neither - by this good day, I will — [xi Nonſuch. 

0 *Tis an ill day to him; þ has loſt Ser A pon 10. -: [Jo Iſab. 
Burr. He ſwears at the rate o 1 poundsa year, if the 
Rump Act were ſtill in being. * ** 

Fail, He's in paſſion man; and belides 1e lg bes Wee bar 
tick formerly, and now has got a habit: of e 6 may. be 
Shovght a Wen. I | | 
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_ - Bury; What noiſe is that : I think I hear your Cculin-Trice's 
voice,. ©? 3 95 37 n 


Fail. IIl go ſee \__ © ExitFail, 
1ſab. Come Sir Timerows, be not diſcouraged : tis but an old 


mans ſrowardneſs; he's alwayes thus againſt taine. 


Enter Failer. 
Fail. O Madam follow me quickly; and if you do not ſee ſport, 


Melanc holly be upon my head, 


[ Exeunt omnes. 


The Scene changes, and Trice ij difcovered playing at Tables by him- 
ſelf, with Spectacles en, a Bottle, and Parmexan by him; they re- 
turn and ſee him, undiſcovered by him. i e 


Trice. Cinque and Cater: my Cinque I play here Sir, my Cater 
here Sir: Now for you Sit: bur firſt I'll drink to you Sir; upon my 
faith I'll do you reaſon Sit: mine was thus full Sir: pray mind your 
play Sir: ——Size Acel have thrown: I'il play em at length Sir: 
vill you Sir? then you have made a blot Sir; I'll try if I can 
enter: I have hit you Sir, | 
I think you cancog a Dye Sir. 

Icog a Dye Sir? Iplay as fair as you, or any man. 
——— Youulye Sir, howlye Sir; I'll teach you what tis to give a 


Gentleman thelye Sir. 
[Throws down the Tables. 


They all laugh and difcrver themſelves, 
Iſab. Is this your ſerious ele) 
Trice, O you Rogue are you there? you ate welcome huſwife, 


and ſo are you Conftance, fa tal dt re tol de re la. 
| Claps their backs, 


6, Prithee be not ſo: ude Tyice. 
Trice: Huſwiſe Canſtance, IIl have you into my Larder, agd-- 
ſhew you my 8 [ have Cocles, dainty fat Cocles that came 
in the night; if they had ſeen the day, I would not have given a fart 
for um. I would the King had um. 
Conſt, He has as good I warrant you. | | 
Trice * Nay thats a lye, I Wuld fic and cry for him n,. 
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he does not know what tis to eat a. good meta 2whole year 1 
Cooks are Alſes: ¶ have a delicate diſhof Ruffs to dinner Sirra. 
Conf. To dinner?! 

Trice. To dinner i why by ſo — — had been paſt their pine, 
T11 cell thee che do of um: 1 


Enter Servant. 


Sir Diners upon the Table. 

Trice, Well, well; I have a friend as I told 5 

Serv. Dinner ſtayes Sir , tis Dinner that ſtayes: ſure he will hear 

I now. . 

i - Trice, Thave a friend as I told you, — = 

Ws. - Iſab, Ibelieve h's your friend, you are 0 loath to part with bim 
Trice, Away; away; —— I II cell yon the ſtory between the cour- 

3 ſes, Go you tothe Cook immediately, Sinah; and bring me word 

bs. + what we have to ſupper, before we go to dinner; 1love to have the 

A Grisfagion of the day before me, 


 Exennt omnes. 


*- > of _ * * 


0 Aer. II. a Seung Ih, 
Enter 2 fon Dinner; Trice, Timerota, Faller, Bur, Conſtace, ; 
abelle. | 
Trice. | 0 Peak thy conſcience ;. ib on eilte d Grab ? 
{290 Tim. What think you oi the Park, — dur plente ous 
entertainment Madam: 
Iſab. I deſie the Park, and all its works, - . 

-Evoſs. Came, Mr, Trice, we lh walk in your Garden, 1751 f 
' Exeunt preter Failer and Burt: | 
13 : Fail, o, one thing I had almoſt W to tel] * one e of us 
<a two muſt ever be near Sir Timerons. © | | 
EE Barr, Why? - 

Fail, To * our intereſt in him fm the Enemy Madan 11. 
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celle; who, I doubt, has deſignes upon him. I do not fear her wit; 
bur her ſex ; ſhe carties a prevailing argument about her. 


Enter Bibber with 4 Bottle, 

Bib, By this hand, Lhavea light upon the beſt wine in your Cou- 
fans Cellar , drink but one glaſs to me, to ſhew I am welcome, and 
Iam gone, | . 

Fail. Here then, honeſt Will. tis a cup of forbearance tothee, 

Bib, Thank you Sir, Ill pledge you——now here's to you a- 

ain. 
, Fail, Come away; what is t Will, þ 

Bib, 'Tis what you chriſtened it, a cup of forbearance Sir. 

Fail, Why, I drank that to thee i, that thou ſhouldſt forbear 
thy money. f ol 

Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; henceforward Tl forbear 
working for you. 51 

Fail. Then ſay I: take a little Bibber, and throw him in the River, 
and if he will truſt never, then there let bim lie ever. b 

Bib, Then ſay I: take a little Failer; and throw him to the Tay- 
lour; and there let him lie, till he has paid his Tailor, | 

Bur. You are very ſmart upon one another Gentlemen. 

Fail. This — * between us; Luſe to tell him of his Title, 


Fiery facids; and his ſetting dog, that runs into Ale-houſes before LY 
him, — comes queſting out again, if any of the woots his cuſtomers . 
be within. | 4 
Bib, I faith tis true; and Iuſe to tell him of his two Capons tails 
about his hat, that are laid ſpread nn to make a feather; I 
would go into the ſnowat any time, and in a quartet of an hour Iwould . © © 3 
come in with a better feather upon my head; and ſo farewell Sir; I oY 
have had the better on you hitherto ,. and for this time I am reſolved: © _ 
to keep it. 0 Exit Bibber. 
Fail. I he rogue's too hard for me; but the heſt ont is, Lhave my 
revenge upon his purſe. 50 2. | 


| Enter Iſabelle. , : 
Iſab. Came not Sir Timerous this way, Gentlemen? he leit us in 
the Gamen. and ſaid he would look out my Lord Nonſech; to male 
his peace with him. | >. Reer F434" 
1 Fail. Madam 


_ I Tie / File 
(aſpect you have ſome deſign upon him? you: would fain undermine 
your Couſin, and marry him your ſelf, | 
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— Hark you Sir: (to Burr.) 


ogy 
N 


2 b N 7 N 
p 1 * * 


Iſib. Suppoſe I ſhould defigh it; what are you the worſe for my 
good fortune? Shall 1 make a propoſition to you: I know you two 
catry a great ſtroke with him: make the match between us, and pro- 
pound to your ſelves what advantages you can reaſonably hope: you 
(hall ehouſe him of horſes, cloathes and Money, and 1 wink at it. 

Zur. And if he will not be chous'd , ſhall we beat him out on't:? 

Iſab. For that, as you can agree. 5 | 

Fail, Give us a handſel of the bargain; let us enjoy you, and *tis 
a match. 8. 

Iſab. Grammarcy ifaith boyes; I love a good offer how e'r the 
world goes? but you would not be ſo baſe to wrong him that way. 

Fail. I vow to gad but Iwould Madame in a horſe ora woman 1 
may lawful'y chear my own Father : beſides, I know the Knights 
complexion; he would be ſure to follow other women; and all that. 

Ye Nay, if he fought with the ſword, he ſhould give me leave 
to fight with the Scabbard, . | * 

Bur. What ſay you Madam: is't a bargain. | 

Iſab. Tis but a promiſe; and I have learnt a Court trick for per- 
Forming any thing, (aſide) Well Gentlemen, when I am married I'll 
think upon you; you'll grant there's a neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold 


tim, if it were but to prove my ſelf a Wit. 


Fail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him; and all that; 
for look you he's a perſon fit for nothing elſe; but J fear we ſhall 
not have the graffing of the horns; we muſt have Livery and Seiſin 
before hand of you, ot I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 

: -Iſa. I have paſt my word, is t not ſufficient? what do you think, 
I would tell a lie to ſave ſuch a paltrie thing as à nighis lodging? 


Z 
. 


Fail. Now will-ſhe attempt Barr; igad ſhe has found him out for 


the weake; veſſel. $94 100 

Iſa, I have no kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ſtrike him out, and 
man ge Sir Timerous our ſelves. 8 

Burr: Indeed we wonnor, Wm INT 

I/. Failer sa Rook, and beſides, he's, ſuch a deb: uched fellow. 
Bu r. I am ten times worſe. | 1 407 8 
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. Leave! its and Klin «ib ene it you: Not Inch 
—— and l would not have you = your ſelt. He that fer ves 
many Miſtreſſes, ' furfeits en his diet, 8 dead to the whole 
ſex: tis the folly i in the world next long ears and braying. 3 

Bur. Now Tm ſure "ou have a mind to meʒ when a woman once 


* — . - So 5 


uncertainties, 

Iſa, 1can hold uo longer; Mr. rale, what do 6 tink this 
fellow was ſaying of yon? 

Fail, Of me, Madam. N 

iſa, That you were one of the ertanteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom ; , 
though you went for one of the Dear Hearts: that ;yout name had 
been upon more poſts than play- bills: and that he had been acquain- 
ted with you theſe ſeven years, drunk and ſober , and yet 85 Id ne- 
ver faſten a quartel upon you. 

Bur. Do you believe this, Dear Heart: | 

Iſa, If you deny it, Ill take his ſword, and force you to confeſs it. 

Fail. 1 vow to gad, this wil not do; Madam: you ſhall not fer us 
at variance ſo eafily 3 neither ſhall you have Sir Timerous, - 

Iſa. No! thenmark my words: Tilmirry him in ſpight of Jon, 
and which is worſe , you ſhall both work my ends; and Pl diſcard 
you for your pains. 

Fail. Youſhall not touch a bit of him: III prelerde his N 
from you igad; they ſhall be his Keepers fees. | 

Jur. She ſhall cut $7 Atome — than divide us. 

— Exeant Burr and ile. 
Eure Conſtance. W oe 
Con. I have given u'm the flip in the Garden, to come « ld over- 
hear thee: no fat overgrowi virgin of for offer'd her ſelf ſo d 
cheap, or was more deſpis' d: me-t er this ſhould: mort 
thee exceeingly. 

1/4.” Not a whit the more for tilt: Couſin mibe; our oh po 

ſo oily put out of conceitwith r Tre 2 
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. Ye. 
72 me E for their pur 
to, — een hel pme. 


= * Ms FIR... Ons = — have you been this 
ortnight. 
Lev. Faith Madam, out of Toma4o lee a lui. thing that's fallen 
ro me upo n the death of a Grandmother. 
8 Cop. Youthank death for che windfall, Servant: but why are 
_: you not inmourning for her, 
| Troth Madam it — Ayr me auen hadnoe time: 
17 71 daran unex Erandno ” 4 T ad 58 
— A y, was your mother o young n £0 nor 00 
—A = er FEY 
Lov. t tor t. nei r Hut had many other whom 
the might have left it to, only ſhe bead | liv' | here in dee and 
ent my money in the eye of the w 
Con. Youforge theſe things edi bot hee hand! you are as 
poor as a decimated Cavalier, and had ot (Es land in all 


. ay tales, Ri Mad 
$4 am. 28 
Goh "gels e von it: 2 Manor b 
Tov. I —— am, it 25 upos it a w ic Manor uſes 
from one fide you have in pro (pet an hanging Garden. 
Iſi. Who was hang d . not your Grandmother I hope? 
bk. Lev, lathe midit of it you have a Fonnrain :? you hiveſeen that at 
. Hampton-Court ; It mays — — 2 image of it. Be- 
- yond the Garden GE PEN to a Nene erſpective of fit 
uees j and bey River you ee a Mead ſo — well I ſhall 
never be at — a we two make hay there. 
Conſt. But where lies this Paradice : 


Led. Pox ot; Wa to & ie... ic bas ſuab n villenous 
unpleaſant mes: a ee fo herfh ins Ladies ** 
1 th Ee Fountain, 


1m The Fountain's a poor eas it cuil not holg water come 


4 Lov. Fai come ms thts that L have forgot 
1 — t. | It 


Ifeb. har$-nch'abie, yo ht rget 
cool make ſuch.an exact defcrip tion df he placr. 

Lov. If you will teeds know, Sitio Wavy; fre his will give 
a ſtop to their curioſity. (aſide.) 

Iſs, At leaſt you 1 tell us in what County it lies, that my Coulit 
may ſend to enquire about it; come, this ſhall not ſerve your tum, 
tell us any Town that's near it. 

Lov, T will be ſomewhat too fat to ſendʒ it lies in the very North 
of Scotland, 

Iſa; In good time, 4 Paradice in the #/ghlends ;" is't not ſo Sir? 

Conſt. It feems you went Poſt, Servant: in troth yay are a ran 
rider, to go to the North of Scotland, , ſtay: and take poſſelſion, and 
retumm ag in, in ten days tim. | 

Iſa. I never knew your Grandmother was 4 Scotch woman: is ſhe 
not a Tartar too: pray whiſtle for ker, and letz ſee her daunce : come 
— — whiſtGrannee! 

Cont: Fie fie Servant; what no invention im you? afl this while 
a ſtudying for a name of 201 Manor? 2 come, come, where lyes ic 
tell me, 


11 n 
Lov. Tell me * « bee rede 415 you ſal have it: 
Enquire into my here's the ti al. 


A — Since nya re otſh, Sie „ Sir 5 Tou ſhall give me 2 Locket of | 


Ife. De Thet Wis too kr, Helden he Has but 250 7. to beſtow: 


[10 her. ; 
Lov. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: but 1 cannot higgle: I 


know you'tl fay it did not coft above 200 pieces. 
1/a, Ell be hanged if he does not reſent you with a parcel of melted 
Flints ſer in Gold, of Nerfalk, pebbles” 
Lov. Little Gentlewoman you are fo keen: — = Madam, this niglic 
I have appointed buſineſs, to morrow I'll wait upon you with it. 4 
Exit Lo 
. By that time he has done his Locket, and paid ble 


"IP. lady 
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reger, has Do. you mean t0:proſecute 


lady, all his. Money 
your plot, to ſee him this exening? 
Conſs, Les, ood chi very pripately; if my Father know tl am 


undone. 


re Serſtone,. 


'% heard him fay PULSE he had ns bak neſs; 

Set, Why that was it Madam; according to your order 1 put on 
a diſguiſe, and found him in the 7e mple-Walkes : having drawn him. 
afide, I told him, it he expected ha 4 he muſt meet me in a blind 
Alley I nam*d to him, on the Pack 60 {ide of Mr. Fyices.houſe , juſt at 
the cloſe of . there he ſhould be ſatisfied Form whom he 
had his ſuplies of Money, | 

Conſt, And how did he receive the Sammogs e 

Set. Like a bold Hector of Troy; without the leaſt doubt or ſcru- 

le: 12 - e eee ui erh heljevs * [ Fas. the 

ev | 

' Conſt, Sure He was afraid to come then. © 

Ex One Parra; he told me I need nat be ſo ſhy, to acknow- 


29 „ 4 


G E civility ; as not to preſs "his Friend ton farther . diſcovery, 
then he was pleaſed ,, 1 ſhould. fee, I had to do with a. Gentleman; 
and any-Courtefie I ſhould confer on him he would not be unthank - 
ſul; for he hated mocks of all things. 

Con. Twas well carried not to disabuſe him: Tlaugh to think 
what ſport 1 ſhall have anon, when 1 convince him of his lies, and 
let him know I was the Devit to whom. he was beholding for his 
Money: gp $efore z and in the fame difguiſe be ready for hm 


(Exit, Serſtone, 
Ifa. How dare you truſt this fellow :? 
Conft. I mult truſt ſome body; 2m! baxmade him mine, and. now: 
fear will keep him faithful. 1 


To tbem, Bur, Faile?, Timor, Trice, Bee g ; 
Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no picque at it: tis Ga oiven to all 


men to be confident ; Igad you ſhall ſee Sit Timorous will redeem, all 
upqn the 9 2 4 Nov, A 
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Non. A rau niche Boy, 

. And what are. you but auold Boy of five and Afry/,. lever 
knew any thing ſo humorſome,- warrant you, Sir W 
Ell ſpeak for you. | 

Non. Would'ſt thou have me be friends with him! for thy fake 
he ſhall onely add five. hundred a year to her Joynture, and Nl 
be ſatisfied : come you hither, Sir. 7 : 


Here Trice and Nonſuch ænd | imotous, talk pine 3. 
Burr with Fa. ler apart; Conſtance with. 
Iſabelle. 


Conſt. Lou! not find your account in this brick to get rain 
ae tis too palpable and open. 
Iſa. I warranc yott twill paſs upon Barr for a time: ſo my, re- 
venge, and your intereſt will go on together. 

Fail. Burr, there's miſchief a brewing, I know it by their whifpring . 
I vow to gad: look to your ſelf, their deligns on.you ; for my part 
Fam a perſ6n that am above um. 

Tim, to Trice: But then you muſt ſpeak for me Mr. Trice; and, 
you too my Lord. 

Non. If you deny't again, I'll beat yon; look to'c Boy. 

Trice, . Come on; Til make the bargain. eee 0e 

Ila. Vou were ever good ina Pleſh Market. n 

Trice. Come you little Harlotry; What carisfaQion can* you": 
give me for running away before the Ruffs came in? 

Conſt. Why I left you to um, that ever invite your own bellyto 
the greateſt ef all your feaſts. 

Trice. Ihave brought you Knight here Hufwife, with a plen- 
tiful Fortune to furniſh out a Table; and, What would you more 2 
Would you be an angel in Heaven:? 

Lab. Your minds ever upon your belly. 

Ice. No; ti ſometimes upon yours : but 2 What f thou to 

Sir Thmivous, lietle Conſtance? 

Conf. Would you have me married to that King Midas Face? 
"Trice, Mides me no Midas; he's a Wit; he underſtands eating 
ang drinking well : Poera'roques , the hearhen Ptiloſopher 5 could 


tell you.thar, 
Conf. Come 


11 Fh 


we 
2 


next in your way. 


| much already. — (is going.) | 


cen. Come on Sir; Whar's your will with me? (Laoght) 
| Ta. Win Nag m, Icould onely wiſh we were a little better ac 
uainted , that we might not Taugh at one another ſo. 

Conſt, If the Fool puts forward I am undone. 

Tins, Fool! Do you know me Madam: | a 

Conſt. You may fee I know you, becauſe Icall you by your name. 

Fail. You muſt endure theſe rebukes with patience , Sir Timo- 
rous. | 
Conſt, What, are you Plannet troke ? Look you, my Lord, the 
Gentlemanis Tongue-ry'd. 

Non. This is paſt enduring, 

Fail. Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir Timorous. 

Non. 1 ſay tis paſt enduring; that's more then ever I told you 
yet: Do you come to make a fool of my Daughter: | 


- 


ifs, Why Lord | | 


Non, Why Lady ——, (Exit Nonſuch. 
" Trice, Let's follow the old Man, and pacifie him. 
II.. Now Coufin_  *  . ExegxtIfabelle, Price,Burr, 


+ Conſt, Well Mr. Failer , I did not think you of. all the reſt would 


have endeavoured a thing ſo much againſt my inclination, as this 


Marriage: it you had been acquainted with my heart, I am ſure you 


would not. n | | | 
Fail, What can the meaning of this be? you would not have me 


believe yon love me; and yet how otherwiſe to under ſtand you I 
vo to gad I cannot comprehend. N 


; 


Cen. Ididnot ſay Tov'd you, but if I ſhould rake a fancy to your 
Perfon and Humour: 1 hope it is no Crime to tell it you: Women 
are ty d to hard unequal Laws: the paſſion is the ſame in ut, and yet 
we are debarr d the freedom to expreſs it. Von make poor Grecian 
beggars of us Ladies; our deſires muſt have no language; but onely 


be faſtned to our breaſts, 


Fail. Come, come; I Sad I know. the whole Sex of yon: Four 
Love's at beſt but a Kind of blind mans - buff, catching at him. char's 


- Conf. Well Sir, I cin take nothing il] from you; wheh ("too 
late you'l ſee how unjuſt you have been to me. have id too 


F. il. Nay, 


The. Vill: 


Fail. Nay, Nay Geer - Madam: I yow to ) gad my fortunes better 
than I could imagine. 

Conſt. No, pray let me 2 Sir; perhaps I was in jeaſt, 

Fail. Really Madam, I look upon you. as a perſon of ſuch worth 
and all char, — Vow to gad I honour you of all perſpng in the 
World; and though I am a perſon that am inchuſiderable id the 
World, and all that Madam, yet for a perſon of your worth and ex- 
cellency, I would —— 

Conſt, What would you, Sir? 8 

Fail, Sacrifice my life and fortunes, I yow to gad, Madam, 


231 


Enter Iſabelle, Burr, and Timorous at 4 Pane 
from them, 


Iſs, There's Failæcloſe in Talk with my Couſin, he's Glliciting 
your ſuit, Iwarrant you, Sir Timorous; FA but o * n what 
paſſion be courts fot yon. X 
Burr, Ida not like that kneading of her hand N 
1fa, Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb: 8 you. b. 
pect there's ſome amout between um; there can be nothing int it is 
ſo open: pray obſerve. 

Burr. But, How come you ſo officious, Madam vr. ths er 
now had a defign upon Sir imorous for you. 

Iſs, I thought you had a better opini f my Wit, than to 
think I was in earneſt. My Couſen may do what „ bur be 
ſhall never pin himſelf upon me aſſure him. 

Conſt, Sir Timoross little knows how dangerous: a perſon be has- 
to Fail, ſemployed in making love: (ald) 

Burr. How's this! Pray my Lady Canſtance, what's the mean- 
iogof - Wha ſay to Failer: 

Fail, hat luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear you ! pax: 
one! 

Coaſt, Mr. Burr, I owe you not that ſatisfaRionz what you have 
heard you may interpretas you pleaſe. 

Tim, The Raſcal has betray'd me: 

Iſa. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. 

Fail. De ar Mr. Barr. be pacify d]; you areaperſonT have an ho- 
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"out! for; and this change of Aﬀairs ſhall nor be che worſe for you 
Igad Sir. 
| 50 Conft, Bear aß reſo! arely Mr. Faller; and maintain my Favours, 
25 becomes my ſervant. 

Burr, He maintain u'm ! go you Fiat! Ti teach you what tis 
to play faſt and looſe with a Man of. War. s *& Kicker him, 

Tim, Lay it on Burr. | 

Iſa. Spare him not, Burr. 

Conſt. Fear him not, Servant. 

Fail, Oh, oh; would no body were on my ſides bere l a am pra is d 
I vow to gad into all the Colours of the Rainbow. 


Conſt, But, remember tis for me. ** 
Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; bur, come not near me to 
might, while I'm in wrath. (Exeunt Burr and Timorous, 


Conſt, Come, Sir; How fare you after youfTore Trial: you bote 
Zit wich à moſt Newick patience. 

Ila. Brave man at Armes, but weak to Balthizer | 9 

Jail. Thopeto gad. Madam, you'l conſider the merit of my. ſuf- 
Ferings: Twoald 5: have been beaten thus, but to obey that per- 
ſon in the World —— 

| Conſt, Heaven reward you for t: Inever ſhall, 

Fail. How Madam! 

I. Art thou ſac 0 Afs as not to perceive thou art abuſed: 
this beating I contriv you: you know upon what acount; and 
have yet another or two at your ſervice: * yield up che Knight in 
time, tis you r beſt courſe, 

Fail Then, Does not your Ladyſhip Love me Malu 

Conſt, Yes, yes; I love to ſee you beaten. 

Iſa, Well, methinks now you have hada hard bargain on't: you 
have loſt your Cully, Sir Timorous; and your Friend Burr, and all 
to get à poor beating: but III ſee it mended againſt next time for 
you, (Exeunt Conſtance, Iſabelle Laughing, 
Fa. Tamſo much amaz d, I vow to gad, I do not underſtand my 
own condition, | Exit Failer, 
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Eier Lovebyſalss in tht dark bis Sword drawn; 


Lovely;:.T bis i chen time and i | pointed me; and tis 


certainly the Devil-I am to meet; fot no mortal creature c ould have 

that kiddneſs for me, to ſupply my neceſſities as he has done, not could 
have done it in {> ſtrange a manner: he told me he was a Scholar, 
and had been a Parſon in the Fanaticks times; a ſhrewd ſuſpition it 
was the Devil; or at leaſt a limb of him, If the Devil can ſend 
Churchmen. on his Errands, Lord have mercy on the Layety ! well, 
let every manſpeak as he finds, and give the Devil his due; I think 
him a vety honeſt and well - natur d fellow: and if I hear any man 
ſpeak ill of him, (except it be a Parſon that gets his liv ng by 
it) I wear a Sword at his Service: yet for all this I do not much care 
to ſee him. He does not meane to hook me in for my Soul, Does he? 
if he does, I ſhall deſire to be excus d. But what a Rogue am I, 
ro ſufpeR' a perſon that has deals ſo like a Gentleman by me? he 
comes to bring me Money , and would do it handſomely, that it 
might not be perceiv'd : let it be as 'twill, I'll ſeem to truſt him, 
and then if he have any thing of a Gentleman in him, he will ſcorn to 
deceive me, as much as Iwould to nin him, if Iwere the Devil, 
and he Fact Louchy. 


Enter Failer at other end of the Stage. 


Fail. What will become of me to night! Lam juſt in the condi- 
tion of an out- lying- Deere, that's beaten from his walk for offering 
to iutt: Enter I dare not for Burr. 

Lov, I hear a voice, but nothing do I ſee; ſpeak what thou 
art. 

Fail. There he is, watching for me: I muſt venture to run by him; 
and when I am in, I hope my Couſin Trice will defend me the De- 
vil would not lie abroad in ſuch a night. 4 

Lov, I thought it was the Devil before he nam'd himſelf, 

| [ Failer goes to run off, and falls into Loveby s armes. 
Tov. Hogeſt Sathan! well encounter'd ! I am ſorry with all my 
heart it is ſo. dak: Faith I _ be very glad to fee thee at my 
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Lodging ; prithee let's not: © be ſuch nay to one another for the 
time to come; and, Wat haſt thou owl ap ot under thy Cloak there 
little Sathan; I warrant t t meme more Money. 


Fail. Help; help; Thi thieves 
IL Loveby lets bim go. 


Lov, This is Fairs voce: How the Devil was I miſtaken l I 
muſt get off, er Company comes in (Boi Loveby. 
Fail. Thieves 1 1 eyes ! m en 


Enter Trice, Barr Timor, ned 


all Where! where! 
Fail. One was here juſt now 5/20d ie Gould be uu bis. 
voice, but I have no Witneſs.  .- 

Trice, C 2 oo 0 "ke no Money, 

Barr, Come, Sirrah; T: r ato ni t vos de is. 
phe Trucklerhed... > ? — hs 5 l 5 
of Fang“ 
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Conſtance, Tlabelle. 


juſt as Serſſone was coming towards him. 
Ia. But in part of recompence you'll have the 
pleaſure of putting him on wy; ficeights, O, 
theſe little wiſchiefs are meat and drink to me. 
Conſt. He ſhall cell me from whence * has his Money: T am re- 
foly q now to try him ta the ntmaſt. 
Iſa. I would deviſe ſomething for kim to 0 which he couldnot 
poſh bly perform, 
Conſt. As l live yonder be comes with the Jewel in his hand he 
promis d me; prithee leave me alone wich him. 
Iſa. Speed the Plough; if e yo tl, u hinder none: 
III ro my Knight, Sit mira ; you ſhall bear newes from 
Damatas, viol 390 HCA} zune | Exit Iſabelle. 


Bauer Lear 


Lov, Look webt Soak the Jewel; do me the Geer to, 
accept it, and ſuppoſe a very good Complement deliver'd with it. 

Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel: but, Why will yon be at this 
needleſs charge? What acknowledgment do you expect e ? you know 
I will hot Marry you. 

Lov, How the Devil do I know that; 140 not conceive wy ſelf 
under coirection, ſo inconſiderablę a perſon, 

Conſt. You'll alter your partial opinion, when I tell you tis not 
a flaſh of wit fires me; nor is it a gay our-fide cam ſeduce me to Ma- 
trimony. 

Lov. I am neither Fool, nor defonm'sfo much as ro be defpica- 
ble. WhatdoI wants . 

E 2 Conf. A 


Conſt. * Was ill luck to have the wekingbroke laſt night, 
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Cop, Agood b Eſtare, ha 0 may viking handſomc; nothing 
can look well without ir. 
' Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs poverty? 

Conſt. Iconjure you by pour love, to me, tell me one truth not. 
minc d by your invention: How came you by this Jewel. 

Tov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray ask your on Jeweller: 
| ye ny if I did not buy it. of him. 

Conſt, How glad you are now, you can tell a truth ſo near a lie: 
but, Where had you the Money that purchas'd it? come, — with- 
owt circumſtances and preambles 

Lov, Umb, — perhaps that may be a ſecret. 

Conſt. Say it be one; yet he that lov'd indeed, could not keep 
it from his Miſtriſs.. 

'Low, Why ſhould you be his imporcunate? 

Conſt, Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you will not truſt 
tkat to my knowledge , which por ny e the we be-- 
idle. | 

Lov. You urge me deeply 

Conf. Come, ſweet Servant, youſhall relt me; I an td to 
r no denial: Why do you figh £ : 

. Low. If | beblaſtedirn nuſtour, 

Conf. Eicher tell me, or reloh to take your leave bree 
. Lov, Then ST my means; I znow not how. 

Conſt. This is a fine ſecret. 

Lov, Why then if you will needs know; tis from the Devil; I. 
bave Money from him, what, and when I pleaſe. | 

Caf, Haye you ſeal d a Covenant, and given away. your Sou for 
Mon 

1 No ſuch thing intended on my part. 

Conſt. How then? 

Lov. I know dot yet what conditions he'll propoſe: - I ſhould* 
have. ſpoke. with him laſt night, but that a. croſs chance hinder d 
it. 


Conſt. Well, my opinion is, ſome great Laty chat is in love with 
you, ſupplies you ſtill ; and you tell me an incredible Tale of the 
n meerly to ſhadow your infidelity, 

Tov. Deyiſe ſome meages to try me. 
cf, * yon at your word; * Calle ce: to belton 


On! 
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on me, what ever you ſhall gain this unknown- way; and for a proofe, 
becauſe yok tell me you can have Money, what and when you pleafeʒ 
bring me i hundred pounds er night: [If I do marry him for a 


Wir] I'll fee what he. can do; he ſhall have none from me. (fue 

Lov. You oyerjoy. me, Madam; you. ſhall have it, and twere 
twice as much,” i 

. Conſt, How's this !' | 2 4 

Lov, The Devil a croſs that Ihave; or know where to get; but 
I: muſt promiſe well to fave my credit: now Devil, if thou do'ſt 
forſake me ! | a ſide. 

Conſt, 1 miſtruſt you; and therefote if you faile, I'll have your 
hand to ſhow-againſt you; here's inke and paper "> 

1 Loveby Writes, 


Exter Burr and Timorous. 


Bur, WhaPmakes Loveby yonder? he's Writing ſomewhat: 

Tim, Tl go ſee. ( Lookes over him.) | — 

Lov, Have you no more manners then to overlook a man when 
he's a Writing « Oh, Is'r you Sir Timprovs © you may ſtand ftill;- 
now I think on t you can not read Written hand. | 

Bur, Tou are very familiar with Sir: Trun 

Lev. So I am with his Compas ions Sir. | 

Bur. Then there's hopes you aud I may be better acquain 

am one of his Companions. | 

Lov, By what title, as you are an Aſs Sir. 

Conf. No more Lovely ö 8 

Lov, I need not Madam; alaſs this fellow is onely the Sollicitor 
oba quarrel, till he has brought it to an head; and I will leave the ſight- 
ing part to the Curteous pledger. Do not I know theſe fellows? you 
ſhull as ſoon perſwade a Maſtifſ o faſten on a Lyon, as one of theſe to 
ingage with a courage above cir own: they know well enough who: 
they can beat, and who can beat them. . 
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Enter Taler. 474 . 72 151%. ee 34 


Fail Youder chey ez now would compound for 2 reaſonable 
ſumm, that z were Friends with Barr: if Lam not, I full loleSir 
7 erovl. | 

Conſt, O, Servant, have I ſpyed you? let nie run into you 


Armes. 
Fail. I renouncel my Lady Coxftence: 1 to gad I renounce 


Lim To your Task, Burr, - 
Enter Nouſuch ond Iſabelle 


Conſt. Ho'd, Gentlemen; nao-fign of quarrel! 

Non. O Friends ! I think 1 ſhall doe mad with grief: Ihave loſt 
more Money. 

Lov, Would I had it: that's all cke harm I wiſh my ſelf : your 
een Madam; Fgo zbout the buſineſs, —— Ani tLovedy. 

, What! Does he take N . 

Conſt. Prithee moane 

Iſa. Alaſs, alaſs poor a could chey: find | in thei hearts to 
rob him igen. 

Non. Five e ol of poor fxchouſandponnds: a year! 
land mine are undone for ever. | 

Fail. Your own Houſe you thank is clear, my Lorde 

Conſt, I dare anſwer for all there, + muctvarformgricll; | 

B. Oh eh it he would but think that: Zoweby had it! 
k Faul. If. you be friends wk mo; Tl try Hat. E can perſuade 
him to. $i 
Buyr, Here my lm; Tool deik II. 

pal Yout own Houſe being clear, Lords I am apt to 
this Loveby for ſuch « perſon : Did you mink ho abruptly bewege 


Gir? 


Non. He did indeed, Mr, Failer: but, why ſhould I ſuſpect him? 
his carriage is fair, and his means great: he could never live after this 
rate if it were nor, 


Fail, T his 
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Fail... This ill readers him the more ſuſpicious be has no lan 
to my knowledge. h 

Bur. Well ſaid miſchief ——= = (aſide. 

. Conſt; My Father's credulous, and this Rogue has found the blind- 
ſide of hini 3 would Lovely heard him! [te Iſab. 

Fail. He has no Means, and he looſes at Play : ſo that for my 
part, I. proteſt to gad, I am. reſolved, he picks Locks for his Li- 
ving. 

Bur. N ay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks. 

Tim. And to mine. 

Fail. No longer ago than laſt night he met me in the inne o- 
fer d to dive into my Pockets, 

Non. That's a main argument for ſuſpition. 

Fail. I remember once when the Keyes of the Bxchequer were 
loſt in the Rump - time, he was ſent for upon an extremity, and Igad 
be opens me all the Locks with the Blade- bone of a Breaſt * Mut- - *% 
ton. 
Won. Who, this Tevelß; 

Fail. This very Loveby: y time, when we had date up ye- . 
ry late at Ombre in the Country , and were hungry towards morning, * 
he plucks me out, I vow to gad I tell ou no lie, four ten-penny=- _ ,, * 
Nailes from the Dairy-Lock with his fetches me out a Meſs of 
Milk 3 and knocks me um in again wich his Head, upon * 
tation. 

Ia. Thou Boy ! 

Non. What ſhall I do in this aſe: my comfort is , . my Gold's . 
all matk d. 

Conſt, Will you ſuſpect a Gentleman of Lovely's worth, pon he r 
bare report: of fach aRaſcal as this Failer ?- 

Non. „old thy tongue, I charge thee; upon my ble eſſing hold | 
thy tongue, Ill have him apprehended before he 3 come a- "IS. 
long par." Mr, Failer. 1 
| Fail, Bur. Look well to Sir Timoraus; TI be with > youinltane 
7. 

Conf III 5200 you, by y our favor. (afide,) ö 

Extunt Nenſuch, Faller, Conſtzce fol wing ab. 

Iſa. A word, Sir Timorous. 


Ber. She ſhall have a -— at the Knighr, and come ben: 5 


, 
© 7 0 EY . 
- AE 


9 * 1 2 LY 
"% * 
— — 81 = 
* 2 


- 
a... 4 l . 
N . „ 1 


* * . | 
A od k - * NOD. vo > 4 85 Ws + . . 
Ee 2 W * 8 "_ * a 2 - © 2 N N by eas 
5 * 1 4 p wv 2 . Pe; 4 - 2 . 4 K. x 
* o * * — os — N "2 Bar U 2 
3 „. * j "4 * x. 3.3 F 2 
4 >. Pg - . * 
8 id od * 4 po , 
xa | * : 5 
% Py 
1 1 9 
e * 
4 


* „ Þ 
" + ws W 2 7 
wed bg, 2 <=. (JF - s 
. 4 3 - * 
ST - 


C5 * N 8 _ — * 4 "2 — _ - £ x 2 1 
; N 99 . ' os * » 4 þ Pb - 
Go . bv , 4 - . 
| „ 2 8 
* 4 1 of a 5 1 
K 3 * C * 
* 2 4-1 . * 
% 4 * F 3 2 4 
2 - 4 * 
. , * - 


- 


inch he-hall give ſuch alooſe 


up to him, but when ſhe is juſt teady top 
from her, ſhall break her heart. Lec 

' 1/a. Burr there ſtill, and watching us ? thete's certainly ſome 
Plot in this, but Ill turn it to my own advantage. (Aide. 

Tim, Did you mark Burrs retirement, Madam? 

Iſa. I; his guilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your company. 

Tim, In vchat· can he be guilty? ; | * 

Iſa. You muſt needs know itz he Courts your Miſtriſs. 

Fim. Is he too, in love with my Lacy Conſtance ? 

Jſa. No, no; but which is worſe, he Courts me. 
rem. Why, what have I todo with you? you know I care not. this 
for you. 

= perhaps ſo; but he thought you did: and good reaſon he had 
forit. 

Tim, What reaſon, Madam? 

Iſa. The moſt convincing in the World: he knew my Couſin Con- 
ſtance neverlov'd you he has heard her ſay , you were as invincibly 
ignorant as 2 Town-fop judging a new Play: as ſhame fac'd as a 
great over- grown School-boy: in fine, good for nothing but to be 
worm'd. out of your eſtate, and Sacrificed-to the god of Laugh- 
Ter. EE TIS 5 ä | | 
Tim, Wis your Couſin {o\barbarous- to ſay this? 

Fſab, In his hearing. ; 

Tim, And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her? 

Iſs, For that I muſt excuſe him; he never thought you could 
love one of my Couſin s humor: but took your Court to her, on- 
ly as a blind to your affection for me: and being poſſeſſed with that 
opinion, he thought himſelf as worthy as you to marry me. 

Tim, He is not half ſo worthy ; and fo Ill cell him, in a fair 


way. 


. entring, but be not known I am ſo near. 
-: Boy. [warrant you, Sir. N | 
Bor. Now fortune all I deſire of thee, is, that Sir Timorous may 
fee it; if he once be brought to believe there is a kindneſs be- 
teen her agd me, it will ruine all her Projects. | 
Iſs. To the Boy. From whom! | 
' Bey, From Mr, Burr, Madam, 


1 


Iſabelle, 


Bury to a Boy) Sirrah Boy, deliver this Note to Madam Iſabelle ; » 1 
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Sit Timerous knows nothing of our kinantfs, nor ſhall for me; ſeems 
fill to have deſigus npon him; it will hide thy affetion the better to thy 
Servant Burr. | MO te gs. Net 
Iſa, Alas poor Woodcock, doſt thou go a bitding: thou haſt e' 
fer a Sprindge to catch thy own neck: look you here Sir Timerons ; 
here's ſomething to confitm what I have told you. fl 
Gives bim the Letter. 
Tim. D, e, a, re, dear, r, o, g, u, e, ro- gue. Pray Madam read it: 
this written hand is ſuch a damned pedantique thing I could deyer a- 
rann e % 1 22017 0 
Iſa, He would fain have robbed you of me: Lord, Lord! to ſee 
the maliceof a man, Us eee rt 
Tim. She has perſwaded me ſo damnably, that I begin to think 
the's my Miſtreſs indeed. 1041 S going 
Iſab. Your Miſtreſs > why Thope you are not to doubt that at this - 
time of day, TI was your Miſtreſs from the ſitſt day you ever ſ4w'me. 
Tim, Nay, like enough you were ſo; but Ivo to gad now, I Was 
wholly ignorant of my own affection. Wee 3 OG 
-Iſa. And this Rogue pretends he has an intereſt in me meetly to 
defeat you: look you, look you where he ſtands in 4inbafh , like a 
Jeſuite behind a Quaker, to ſee how his defign will tale. 
Tim, I {ce the Rogue: now could I find in my heart to matry - 
you in ſpight to him; what think you on t in a fair way? 1 0 
Iſab. 1 have brought him about as I would wiſn; and now III 
make my own conditions (aſe) Sir Timtrous, I wiſh you well; bür 
he I marrymuſt promiſe me to liye at Landis: Icannot abide to be 
in the. Country, like a wilde beaſt in the wilderneſs, with no Ctri- 
ſtian Soul about me. | : 
Tim. Why Tl bear you company, 
Ia. Icannot endure your early hunting matches there; to have 
my fleep diſturbed by break of day, with heigh Fowler Fun lor 7 there 
Venus, ah Beauty! and then a ſerenade of deep mouth d curres, to 
anſwer the ſalutation of the Huntſman, as if hell were broke loòſe 
about me: and all this to meet a pack of Gentlemen Salvages to 
ride all day like mad men, for the immortal fame of het Aae 
the Hares death: to come upon the ſpur after atrayl atfour in che 
afternoog 
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a afcernoon-to- deſtruction of cold meat and cheeſe, with. your leud 
company in boots; fall a drinking till Supper time, be carried to bed, 
rop'd ont of your Seller, and be good for nothing all the night 
n 4 1 | | V | 

Tim. Well, Madam, what is it you would be at? you ſhall find 
me reaſonable to all your propoſit ions. 

Iſa have hut one condition more to add; for I will be as reaſo- 
nable as you, and that is a very poor requeſt, to have all the money 
in my diſpoſing. 8 
Tim, How, all the Money? 
1a, J, for I am ſure I can huſwife it better for your honour; not 
but that I. fhall be willing to encourage you with pocket money, or 
ſo ſometimes. 1 201 pr hi 

Tim, H his is ſomewhat hard. | 1 

Iſa. Nay, if a woman cannot do that, Iſhall think you have an 

ill opinion of my vertue: not cruſt: your own: fleſh and blood, Sir Ti- 
merow. ter e < 3-1 kao: 

Tim. Well, is there agy thing more behind ? 

Iſa, Nothing more only the choice of my owa company, my own. 
hours, and my own actions: theſe trifles granted me, in all things of 
moment, Lam your moſt opedient Wife and Servant Iſabrile. 

Tim. Is t a match then?! k 
- Iſa, For once I am content it ſhall , but tis to redeem you from 
thoſe Kaſcals Burr, and Falter, —— that way Sir Timerous, for fear 
of Spies; I'll meet you at the Garden dore. Exit Timei ous. 
Sala. I have led all women the way, if they dare but follow me; 
and now march off, if I can ſcape but ſpying, with my Drums beat-- 
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ing, and my Colours flying. Brit Iſa. 
- Bury, So their woding; at an end; thanks to my wit. 


Enter Failer. | | 
Fail, Oh Burr !-whither it is. Sir Timerow, and Madam faber 
gone together? c | ARE Ti 
Bur. Adore my wit, boy; they are parted never to meet again. 
Fail. I ſaw um meet juſt now at the Garden dure: fo ho, ho, ho. 
whos wuhin there. help here quickly, quickly,. 4 85 


bours to perform it in; all which time I have flepr to give him the 


not find the mon 
am ſo fraid of miſl 
the name of friend 00 
thinks this Hat looks as if it ſhould have ſomething under it: if one 
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Enter Nonſuch and two Servants, 1] 2113 h 
Nonſ. What's the matter? nee 
Fail, Yout Niece Tſabelle has ſtollen away Sir Thwerows] 

Nonſ Which way took they? 
Fail, Follow me, TIl ſhew you, 
Nonſ. Break your necks afcer him, you idle Varlets. 


Exennt Omnes, 


Enter Loveby : Loveby's Collar anbatti g Band cartleſly on, a 
p Hat on the Table, as new ring from ſleep. 


Low. Boy! how long have I ſlept boy? 


Enter Boy. 
Boy. Two hours and a half Sir. 
Lov, What's a clock Sitrah ? 
Boy, Near four Sir. „ 3 
Lov, Why there's it: I have promiſed my Lady Confaue an 
hundred pounds e'r night; 1 had four hours to perform it in when 
I engaged to doit; and I have ſlept out morethan two of them: all 
my hope to get this money lies within tie compats of that hat there. 
bcſbore 1 lay down 1 made bold a fictlesro Prick wy finger, and 
write a note in the blood of ic, to this fame friend of mine in to ther 
world, that uſes to ſupply me, the Devil has now had above two 


better opportunity: time enough fora Gentleman of his agility to * 
fetch it kom the Faſt-· Indits, our of one of his 5 1 ler * 
worſhip him; or if he were lazy, and not minded to go ſo farʒ twere but 
ſtepping over ſea, and borrowing ſo much money, out of his own 
Banck at Amfterdam! hang't, what's an hundred pounds between 
lim and me. Now does my heart go pit à pat, for fear I Huld 
chere: 1 Would fain lift it up to fee, and yet 1 
ag: yet a plague, why ſbould1 fear hl] fail me; 
a ſacred thing; ſure he Il conſider that me- 


could ſee the yellow boyes peeping undernearh che ben i bt 
(looks ander round about) in my conſcience I think 7 doz "Rand out 
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orheway art and be 1 to ebe the pics that yill fluſh 
1 hat as I take it q. 
What is my Maſter mad trow. 1 | , 
Lively Saatches up the hat 2. looks. in it t haſtily, and ſees nothing: 
# but the paper. 
Now the Devil take the Devil: ah plagne ! ! was ever man ſerv d 
ſo asTam (throws his fat wpon the ground) to break the bonds of 
"Amity for 100 pieces: well, it ſhall be more our of thy way than 
han * — ſt, Devil: II turn Parſon, and be at open defiance with 
XY thee z Il lay the wia veſs of all people upon thee though thou art 
never ſo innocent; IMenvert my. Bawdsand Whores; TI Hector 
thy Gameſters ; that they ſhall not dare to ſwear ; curſe or bubble; 
nay, IIl ſet thee our ſo, that thy very Uſurers and Aldermen ſhall 
fear to have to do with thee, 


La noiſe within of llabelle and Frances. 


Enter Frances, throſting | back Iſabelle and Timerous. | 


5 Fran. Hownow what's the matter: | 
i Ie Nay, {xeet Miſtreſs, be not ſo kard-fiearted z all tek ire of 
Faul but harbour for z minute: you cannot in humanity deny that 
ſmall ſuccour toa Genilewoman. 
Fran. Fig Gendewomgp ! It 11 thought ſo; my Houſe affords no hat- 
i: for Gentlewomen: you ate a company of proud Hallottries; 
each you to take place of Tradeſmenz Wives wich a wannion to 


* * How 8 this Madim Tabelle. . ö 
1 ES Mr. ue! 4 hom happy am Ito we with 56h in my 2 
„ \ Lov. What's che matter Maddamm 3 Ace 
„ I. Ill tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give me leave. 
2 Frauc, No Gentlewoman, I will not give you leave; they ae 
5 ſuch as we maintain your pride ; 28 „A they ſay, Our] Tſabelle 


Husbands t ruſt vou, and you: wulf 86 before their] Loveby whiſpers, 
Wives, Iam ſute my Goodmaa never goes to any of your Lodgings 
but. he comes home the worſe for it, as they ſay. 
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rant. If an. was 0 bad 
miele have entertained him; but for your M 


Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, aud 3 

4 04121194, MY within, er . to. x a 

e "14 1-111. 
Fail. My Lord; arreſt, Sit Timerons. upon a;promile, of martiage 
to you Daughter, and wel witnels it. | 
Timor. Why, what a ſtrangethiog. of youscbis Madam Yebelle, 
to bring a man into trouble thus! wo 31 0 | | 1 
Fail. Vou are not yet married to ber; 23953 5 \ 15 bs 
32 im. Not that mende. 
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my 99 11 
Franc. T m ne) with al my. gere Mas s Abe. 5 hoe 


e . 


Enter Bibber in Slippers, with a skein fa Sk a bout his neck. 
Franc, Will danken 10 ee ne under Renn roof, as they v 
N IEVE 15,3 4 73Y0321 \ 9 . he 
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14 May Wer oops you ee el Ul Som- 
e take up new cleaths: I do not mein your-Wives Cloattis 
Mr. Merchant- Tailor. 

Bib. Good faith? 2 notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 

Iſs. Look to your Wite, Sir, or in time ſhe may undo your Trade: 
for ns all your men-Cuſtomers to her ſelf. 

- Bibb. ad Tfhould be hang d, Lean forbear no longer, 

He plucks out his Mtaſure, and runs 10 Iſubelle. 
totale meaſure of her, 
— How now ! what means Prince Pericles by this : 
Bibber. on his knees, | 

I muſt beg your Ladiſhip en to have the henour to nul you 
but for yotr'Gowh, for the ſakeof that laſt jenſt. Plowr'd Sacten, 
wronght Tabby, Silver upon any grounds: T ſhall run mad if 1 may 
not ttuſt your Ladiſhip 

Franc. I think you are mad already , as they ſay, William: you 
ſhall not traſthet, Ack, him back.” 

376. Let me Alene Fe; Tam a Lyon whenTairanber'd, 

* * Pty do not pal. Lyon by che tun 10 Miſtreſs. In theſe 

aths that he now takes taſte of me for, vin many Sir Tis 

dry * that, and tremble Fuffer. 

Fall, Never treaten me Madam, you'r aperſon'a deſpiſe. 

Ii. Tu togdd Pl be even FONT. Beit Iſabelle. 

Nonfuch rb, Yul. And when you hive arreſted him, be 
ſure you ſearch him fot my gold. 

e 2Mi We-arreſt you Sir at my Lore Nonſuek his 


Sar, 5 
Meyou Raſcals 7” - 
25 Jer ch bag ter ny ga, 5 $ 0 kiss ü chib bet k. | 
f they can Bod any mate or unmark d gold about me; 
nd more thin I can. You expe Tihould refi ſt now; no, 
| rs on for this. 
I. There's nothing to be bond about kim. | 
Fail. Tis no matter, to priſon with him; there all his debts will 
come upon him. 
Lov, What hutried to durance like à Stinkard! 
Bib. No as Tlive a pleaſutt Gentleman; 7 could find in my heart 
robail him z but Fll overcome my ſelf, and ſteal away. (is gang. 


Bail. 
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dores. 


Bib, Turn him out of door! What a jealt was there? Now and l 
ſhoul4 be hang d I. cannot fotbear Bayling him: ſtay; Officets 
x1 h 10 ;y 


Bayle him Body, and Soul for that Jeaſt. | 


Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr. 
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Bei. See provide Jon becher LAdginga 
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Dir 


CFxeunt Butr, Failer, Timorous; + 


Franc; You ſhall not Bayle him, 
Bib. I know I am a Rogue to doit 


* 


Officers | 


3 but his Wig has, prevailed. 
upon me, and a man myſt not go againſt his Conſgience. There. 


Zov. to Non. Old Man, if it were not for thy Daughter. | 


Non, Well, well; take. your courſe, Sr. 


- . 


[ Exit Nonſuch and Bailiff 


| Lov, Come will. 1llchank tbee at the Fayen;., Frances, te- 


member this the next time you come up to make my Bed. 


Franc. Do your worſt, I fear yon not; Sic. This is twice to day; 


William; to truſt a Gentle oman, aad Bayle a R amufſin: Iam 
ſure hecall'd you Cuckold but yeſterday, and ſaid he would make 


you one. 


Lov. Look you Frances, I am a man of Honour, and if I ſaid it, 


[11 not break. my word with you. 


Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: an excellent good 


jeaſt Tfaith la. 


Fran, Tl not endure it, that Iwon't, fo Twon't: I'll go to the Ju- 


ſtices Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 


Lov, But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no Acton in the 
Law, except you could prove your Husband prejudiced by it. Have 
any of his Cuſtomers forſook him fot't? or, any Mercer refuſed to ' 


truſt him the leſs, for my calling him ſo. 


- 


Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers ; perhaps the Citizens: 
may take it for no ſlander among one another, as they ſay; but for 


the Gentlemen —— 
Lov, Will, Have they forſaken thee upon it?. 
Bib. No, I affare you, Sir. 


Lov, No, I warrant um: a Cuckold has the ſignificatiom of an 


honeſt 
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Lav, Ii J. do ht, 1 ask no. favot; pray zune me out of 
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2 — a pay to bis Wife, 82 "one tat to 
worſt of him; does but to her, what he would be content 
done to her by other men. 

Franc, But that another man ſhould be the Fatherof his Children, 


mw be | 


ad they ſay-;- I'don't think that à civil thing Hugband, = - 


Lov. Not civil, Landlady ! Why all things ire civil 17 80 made. 


ſo by Cuſtome, 


Bib; Why may not he get as fine Children as I, or any man? 

Fran. But if thoſe Children, that are none of yours, - thould call 
you Father, William ! -- 

Bib, If they call me Father, and are none of mine; len the more 


beholding to u 'm. 
Fran. Nay, if that be yont humour, husband, 1 am glad 


Iknowit; that 1 may: Pleaſe: you the better another time, as they 


ſay Yo — 4 (Exis Frances, 
Bib; day but Princes; Fringes 3 "ris is ſuch another: woman. 
1 y Exit Bibber. 


[Lov,”* Tis ſuch anockere art Ay Coats and Sword 
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\ Table ſet with Cards ont. ad ef 
Trice walking: Enter Servant, 2 2 = 


Serv, A Ir, ſome Company is without apon Jaftice-bulineh;\ 4.8 
x . n Raſcal, to diſturb my Meditations. + — 

| | | Fit Serkant. | 

it ſhall be * Fuck Loveby, what think It | 

thou of a Game or Bicquer, we two, hand to fiſt! you and I will play 1 
one ſingle Came for ten pieces: tis deep ſtake Sac, but: tis alkone —4 
— 4 us two: you ſhall Deale Fack who I, Mr, Juſtice, that's 7 4 
ood one, you maſt give mę uſe fot your hand then; that's ſix 

i hundred * Come, lift, lift; mines a ten; Mr, Juſtice: — mines 


à King, oh ho, Fact, you Deile. Lhavercheadrantage of — 2 

if Ican keep it: 0 ao 2 Wd: 2:2 = | 
He Deales 12 a piece 2 bye, 42 AN *. { 3 Bm "In 4 
And looes on his d Cardd- 1 þ 4 
Izake ſeven;and lool on this — netfee: you 11 abet be 
Enter Loveby behind. 2 = e 

MKW JI © 2160 2320 v9 ails: nn bees o! | 
Lov, How'sthis? am I the man he Che wiche to: 25 


Trice, TIl do you _ Jon, as I am an honeſt Man you muſt 
diſcard this, ther's no other way: if yon were my own Brother I could 
do no better for you, Zounds , the Rogue has a bes ee on: 
and three: Aces younker hand. wer 1yift ;! yoo Had e. 4 

Looks on t 'other Cards 101 2'3; a 

Stay s what am I for tile Print g; but; bare Fortys,: abd be Fiſty 

one: Fifteen and Five for the Poi int, 20, and 3 by Aces, 2 3. well, 

am to play firſt: 1123. X. 23. $1193; fe! 23:—-Pox. oft, now I 

muſt play into his hand : 5 —— now you take it Hatz S 24. 25.4, 

27.28, 29, 30. and the eee. vc wee 


Lov, Hicher- 


ev. — ego welt my Ade. 
ane Now I Deale : How m 15 0 oak Tack All: 7 then 


gone: What a riſe is\ be ! 14 by Aces, and a Sixieme Major: 
— without loo om Cd. — B II Tales ap an Ace 
— (1 : If ever Man Play d with ſuch curs'd |} and bites it. 


— I'll de hang d, add all for want of this damned Ace 
there's your ten pieces, wich a Pox to you, for a Rooking beggarly 


4 - 4 381 VIC: 4 
* 4 | 25 a 19 — In e OMP wa ö m = 


FE ich 1 1 en 
T. „Wüst occafion have given you for thele words, Sir : 
Rook and Raſcalt I am no more Raſtal chen your a, Sir. 
Trice. How's this how 's this l! 
Tov. Andthough berni cine putirup, becaufak 1m a winger- 
e: n esd Neo 0 (Ommrbes abe Gold. 
-'Trice. Whit Devil: do &thau var obe, nor:my Gold 1 bope 


2 222 
Tb. Byyour fororbutT: FRE and! Nevjds won fblyy 2 Sixieme , 
| and Fourteen 2 by: Aces by your own be — a Pox 
we don't make Childrens Play I hope : 
Trice, Well, remember this, " — ber L forſwear 
ying wüh you when Lam alone; What, Will you. bite me 
nothing ont? 
Lov. Not a farthing, Kaſtice: Tul be Judged by you, if I had 
Ib& you would have taken ny ne t: * Tin, Iwin.— 


; and there'2an end. 171 C1078 | | Fi es 
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THIER 0701 dus Serine: 


N | Serv. Sir, rheſe People ſtay without, and will mur be anſuerd 
2 Trice, = What's their buſmeſse: 0 10 2 forg Y 
.  Jerv, Nay no great 1 piety; low a Wench 
5 with Childe, —_ 


: Trice, Nograc gan- cows 1 Tai bart is: ishea 1 
Id, dr a Gentleman? 1 HOY N 4 | poor 
or Avery poor fellow; Sir . 


. 
+ 
* 5 Ts 4 
* F 
4 


Trice. Hang 


Mice, 
ſuch as he pr — 

Lov. Well r a 
Game of Gentlemen — 


have no Mercy on him... | 

Trice, No, by the Sword of Juſtice ul inst. 11 11 

Tov. Swear' lt thou, uogfracious Boy? that's too much on roter 
hand for a Gentleman. 1 Swear not, I drink not, I cutſe gat, 1 — 7 
Cheat not; they are unneceſſary Vices: Iſave ſo much out of thoſe 5 
Sins, and take it out in that one neceſſary Vice of e 2 99 


Eater Loveby 45%. 


2 mY the Parties are without according to e; 
Tis well; bring u m in Boy, 


Enter Lady Da Lake, dn tire r Whores, 


Juſtice I an this ancient Gentlewoman, with theſe vertuom 
Ladies, tothy Pa e; — » the is a perſon of exemplary 
life and behaviour z-of fingular chto break through, and patience 
to bear the aſſaults of Fortune: a» zl Benefactreſs 5 Man- 
kind, and in fine, a promoter of t great Work of Nature, 
Love. 

Trice, Or, as the Vulgar — hath it, a very ſufficient, and 2 
fingular good-Bamd! Is t not ſo Bey: 2 

Lov. I, Boy: Now for or {rh apet;y-fogging Fellow as thy Clerk 3 
to perſecute this Lady; prithee thin ont: tis a grievance of the 
Free · born- Subject. 2 „ 

L. Dulake. To {ce che ingratitude of this Generation ! I that have -4 
ſpent my youth, ſer at nought my Fortune, and what is more dear A 
to me, my honour; in the ſervice ot, Oentlemen; ſhould now in m 
old age be left to want anc beggary, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt 
unworthy creature upon Gods Eart. (crying. 

Lov. Nay, good Mother, do not cake i it ſo bitterly, 

L. Dalate. I confeſs the unkindneſs ef it troubles me. | 

Lov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as Llive: look, here's "a 

G 2 Pieces, 
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old toom aeg genere 0 
Mr. Juſtice, re- 1 E ma #15 M4168 
rice My fes. 15 IS een 
E Dala te; ( Laying er hand on Testherb head.) 
Son Lovely, I knewthy-Farher well and thy Grandfather befors 


” 


| Bo Fathers they were both to me; and I could weep for joy to ſee 


how thou tak'ſt after them. ( Vreping again) I wiſni it lay in my power 
too, to grarifie this worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. 
Tyice. Faith I doubt I am/paſt that noble Sin. 
4 Tov. Prithee good Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe ſorrow-from 
er eyes. 
"Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 
(She Drinks afin) and ftayes at 
helf. Glaſs. 
L Dolale. Tisa great way to the bottom; but Heavenis alſuf- 
ficient to give me ſtrength for it: ——— (Drinks it ag.) 
Why Gods bleſſing on your heart, Son Trice. I hope tis no offence 
to call you Son: Hem; hem Son Loveby,; Ithink my Son Trice and 
I are much of the ſame yeares: let me ſee Son if Nature be atterlx 
extinct in ydu: are you tickliſh, Son Trice? (tictles him.) 
Tyice. Are you Tickliſn Mother Dwlake, (Tickles her ſides.) 
| She — off her Clair; he falls "ys ta her; 
they rowle one over the of 
Lov. E would have all: London now ſhow wal loch anotlier. ſight of 


kindneſs in Old Age: 


(they help each other up.) 
Come, a Dance, a dance; call for your 1 Clerk; J aſtice; he ſhall make 
one in ſign of Amity: (Strike wh Fidlers.) ) | 
0 (They Dance 470und Dance, and Sing the Tune, ): Fw 


Enter Iſabelle and Conſtance, 
I 1 Are you-at bar Speere fin 2 have anon yon blind Hate 
pers: N25 
She fals in is the * | 


Att he Dances ending J oveby les Conſtance, 

Trice, Is (ſhe come! a Pox of. all honeſt Women. at ſuch a time! 
Leu. If ſhe knows gy are, by this Light I;am undone. 

Tis "i . Conf, Oh 


8 Y * ä "TY" 
N z 
da : wn wo _ 
PT. > 
ay " 
* 
i 


produce my hundred 


F 2% 1 „ 
PI _— = 27 - 


* V4 wr ft 
1 * „ 0 * , < 28 
va P on 1 8 2 ö F I * wi. 
ee, 2 4 8 4 - = bu & bh 
. 4 2 & {t > * » Woe * — 
L come to minde-you of yout promiſe c 
: : 0 N 9 / 
*..* - * 0 * . 
he ti | y | 
3 the times out I ſer ot 
- * eq — 0 0 — « © 


Lov, Not til dark night upon my Reputation: I have not _ 4 


fpoke with the Gentleman in the black Pantalloons 3 you knom he. 
ſeldome walkes abroad by day-light : Dear Madam, let me wait on you 
to your Coach, and if I bring it not within this hour, diſcard me 
utterly. F 
Conſt, You muſt give me leave to ſalute the Company: What 
are they? 1 | 
— Perſons of Quality of my acquaintances but, 7ll make 
your excuſe to nim. ate! 
Conſt, Nay , if they are Perſons of Quality , Iſhall be rude to part 
from u'm ſoabruptly, . ; 49 | 
Lov, Why ſo! the Devil ow'd me a ſhame; and now he has paid 
me, I muſt preſent um what er come ont. (afode, -This 
Madam is my Lady D Lake ===the Lady Spring well. The 
Lady Heyden _ (She and Ilabelle Salute um.) 
iſa, What a Whiff was there came from my Lady Heyden!. and, 
What a Garlick breath my Lady Spring-well had? * 
Trice, Ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Lov, Do not betray me, Juſtice , if you do. a 
Iſa. Oh, Are you thereabonts , Sir; then I ſmell a Rat Vfaichs, 
but Vil Gy nothing. We. - 
Conſt, Ladies, I am an humble Servant to you All, and account ic. 
my happineſs to have met with ſo good Company, at my Couſin 
Trices. | 
Trice. Ha, ha, ha. | - 
arr Late. Are theſe two Ladies of your acquaintance- Son 
Loveby? 
Lov. Son quoth a! a Pox of our Relation. — (aſide, 
| Bs Ds Lake. I ſhall be glad to be better known to your Ta- 
iſhips. mn 
Conſt. You too much honour Servants, Madam. x 
Iſa. How Loveby ſidges up and down: in what pain he is! well, if 
theſe be not they they call Whores, I Il be hanged, though I never ſay 
one before: ———(afide. | 


Lev. Will your Zadiſhip pleaſe to go, Madam: 4 


— 


8 " Ls — 
* N 7 - 
A - i» > . 4 x 
* = ay, A 4d» $% 


- 1 * * IT * 4 
- F Ws 2 88 8 — 
3 1 - n 
r „ 
JJ . 
a 7 * — a a, © 
. A — WT 2 
& =o * — * 
.: * 5 2x 5 
£ * 
o C 
* S . ey 
» IF e F 
* OY — 1 
7 9 127 
4 — = > 
"x al od «4 
+. & x 
. * 
IS 4A 
— 
4 
: 


o y gf - * 
* n 4 5 - 
WS, Tok Chas 
A. 
n py "#4 HE 
* | . 
7 * 


. 00 N 1 dat l now 
ings, a ; as : way 
I „It will be our Duty to pay our reſpeds ficlt to your 

Ladiſhi 


Con. 5 beg your rem don, Madam - 

L. DWZ. Your Ladiſhip (hl excuſe us, Madam 

Js Trice, Ha, ha, ha! 

5. AR Devil grin you fia. 

Trice, I muſt go out, and laugh my befly ſull. # Exit Trice, 

cob. But in earneſt Madam, I muſt have no denyal; I beſeech 
Four Ladiſhip inſtru me where may tender my devoyres? 

D. Since your Ladiſhip commands me, Madam, I dare diſo- 
bey ho longer, My Lodgings are in St, Luctnars Lane, at the Cat 
and Fiddle. 

Con. Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant: 

Zev. PakhMidam, I Khow not that part oth' Toxn —Lord, 
hom Legt for fear uſide. 

Con. And yours Madam, where, I beſeech your Ladiſni 

24d. Wh. In Dog and Bitth Tara, and't pleaſe your Ladi ity. 
3d. Mb. Andgnine in Sodom, ſo like your Ladi 
Bond How Loveby ! N did not think you would have us'd me 
* 

Lov, 1 beleech your Ladiſhip but hear my Juſtification as lend 
you. 

Cin. By no means, Sir 3 that were ſuch a rudeneſs to leave perſons 
of quality, to wait upon me: unhand me Sir, 

Iſa. Ha, ha, ha. Exeunt Conſtance, Iſabelle, 

Tov. Tam uin -d! for ever rumd, plague had you nO places in 
the Town to name but Sodom, and Lucknors. Lane for Lodgings! 

Z. Ds Z. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honourSon/ewas 
by miſtuke, ung hot intended you: 1 thought. the defir'd to have 
been admitted of the quality. 

Lov. Iwas curſt when 1 ad frſt to do with. you kicks aim 

T. D. L. Well, Ithank Heayen, that has indũed me with ſuch pa- 
Tience, .  -BExeuntall but Loveby and bis Boy. 

Tov, Thave made a fair hand ont to day both loſt my 
Miſtreſs, and hear no news tommy friend below the World frowns 
* me, and the Devil and my Milteſ have forlaken me: my God- 


fathe 15 


ben 


„ 


Ae 20 e gehe ve Tiny ale of I 
- nouncing them, they nc'd me, 7. 
Bey. Sir, I ſaw. my Lady Conſtance (mile 1 he wegt ont: I am 7 
confident ſhe's angry but from the teeth outwards ; you might tne: 1g 
make fair weather with her, if you could get the money you pro- 
mis d her, but there's the devil a 
Lov. Where is he boy : ſhew me him quickly, . 
Boy, Many God bleſs us ! I mean Sir, there's the difficulty, 
Zov. Damnd rogye to put me in hope ſo. 


Enter Bibber at the other end, 
' Lov.: Uds ſo, laok where Bibber is: now I think ont, he offerd m me 
of foty pounds, and the Leaſe of his houſe yeſterday: but 
* his pocky humour, When Ihaye money and do not ask him, 
he will offer it; but when J ask him he will not lend a ory 
turn this way Sitrah , and make as though we did not ſee him. 
Bjb, Our Gentleman T thial a talking with his boy there. 
Zow. You underſtand me 
Boy. I warrant you Sir. 
Lov, No News yet; what an unlucky raſcal tis ! if the * 
ſhould hereafter be reduced to the taiment ot his on Shreds, Uhould' 
not pity him 
Bib, How's this! 
Lov. Now is this raſcal hunting after jeaſts , to mukehimel the 
greateſt to all tharknow him, 
Bib, This muſt be me. APES. 
Boy, Ican hear neither tale nor tydings of him: I have ſearched: 
him in all his haunts 3 amongſt his Creditors; and in all Companies 
where they are like to break the leaſt jeaſt, I have viſited the Coffee- 
houſes for him; but among all the news there, I heatd none of him. 
(Bib. Good faith. 
Lov, Where's the warrant, I'll put in my own name, ſince I can- 
not find him. 
Bey. Sir, I gave it 2 Scriveber at next dore becauſe I could not 
write, to ſiſ up the blank place with Mr. Bibbers name. 
Lov, What an unlucky vermin tis; now for an 100 J. cou'd F 
have gratified him with a-waiters Place at Cuſtom-houſe, that had- 


been worth to him an 100 l. the nail. 
b 25. Could 
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5. ſes ces. ee yon e. 11 
<q chink you heartily Mr. Lov n e UL REL ee 
Tov. Art then Honeſt mille faith tis uot worth hy, chanks cl 
tie be done: Twiſh Thad the money for thee. 67 
Bib. How much ist Sire F 
h Lov. An hundred pounds vould doi it. | 11,1256 
* Bib. Let me ſee- forty I have Already by "Y * dunn in put 
Sir; and that, and the Leaſe of my houſe would over · do it. 
=; - Lov. By all means thy Leaſe ll: aa ſcruple at that; hang a 
* 1 N Parchment, and two hits of ſoft war: thou ſhale doꝰt, thou 
tmmalt bo | 
| : 3 Bib) Why: then 1 wil, Sire — but ſtay, ſtay; now F 
think out, Frances has an 120 pieces of old Grandam and Aunt gold 
left her, that ſhe would never let me touch: if we would get that Mr. 
3 Toveb) but ſhe Il never part with't. | 
Br Tov. Tis but ſaying the place is for her; a Waiting woman 7 
be place! inthe Cuſtom- houſe: Boy, goand tell her ont ane 
bs Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very defirous to get a place in 
5 Court, that he might take place as the Queens Servant. 
* Lev. She ſhall have a Dreſſers place, if thou lc keep counſel. The 
E worſt or t i „I have never a Watrant ready. 
oF 35 255 Tis all one for that Sir; ſhe can neither write norread ; tis 
my telling ther tis à Warrant and alls well. Ican ** laugh to 
ink x Ha ſhe'll be chous'd, 2 
Ter, And * too: Maw, She's here will. 
| f Euer Nahces. > 4 CUE" 
NA! the Wait ron place in the Cuſtom houſe! 1 e 
news for me ! ou kind Mr. Lovely; you have been in- 
firumencal Ibearof my preferment. | 
| Lov; No, usa Dre ers place at Court, Landlad . 
Franc. O gemini! that's better news. bb 
Bib. I, but you muſt make! haſt and fetch p acheg Siler: I 
can ure you 500 are bidden for it: and the Courtiers Ire ſach ſlip- 
IV youths, they are ever for the faireſt Ch. 
Franc. Ill ferch it preſently, oh how my heart quops now; 


they of: Til Wo it pre ſentiy: er Mr. Zoveiy, if the buſi nd 
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ein be doe ir del be ag ood ching apo apy Tpron 
yon: O the father! that it could be done 0 ſweet father! 
Lobeb i plucks: out 4 Puper. 
Lov. Here Mr. Bibber , ptay put in Madam Bibbers name into the 
Watrant. 
Bib. Madam Bibber; there's joy, 1 muſt cal you Wie ene, 
tis Madam Bibber now. ‚ = 

Franc. Ptay read it Mr, Bibber. 1 

Bib, An Order for the admiſſion of thi Ilultious 1200 Madam 
Bibber into her Majeſties ſervice, 

Franc, Pray give me the Paper, I l have no body touch! it but my 
ſelf; am ſure my Money pays for it as they ſay; Theſe are the fi- 
neſt words; Madam Bibby: 5 pray Chicken: ſhew me where Madam 
is written that I may kiſs it all over, I ſhall make bold now to bear 
up to theſe flirting Gentlewomen, that ſweep it up and down with 
their long tails. I thought my ſelf as good as they when] was, as l 
was, but now I am, as I am. | 

Lov, Good Landlady diſpatch; and bring the Money. — 

Franc, Truely in the place of a: Dreſſer, Idare be bold ro , as 
they ſay; I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips g good content: I' go 
fetch it.. (Exit Frances. 

Bib, We muſt keep the poor Soul in ignorance as long as we can, _— 
Sirz for, when ſhe has one {moak'd it, I have no other way but to 5 
retreat into the body of my Fanizaries my Tourney-men; and ne- ; 
ver come out into her preſence more: Where will you be at nine a 
Clock, Sir, that we may rejoyce over our good Fortune. 

Lov. Call me at my Lord Nonſuch his Houſe, and I'll go with 
5 you. 
Bib, We'll have the Fiddles and triumph Ifaith. (Exit Bib. 

Lov, Lord, how eager this Vermin was to cheat himſelf: well, 

IIl after, I long to finger theſe Jacobus s: perhaps they may make 
my peace again a with * Miſtreſs. (Exit Loveby. 


Euter Failer; Nonſuch. ; 1 
Conſtance and Iſabelle liftning, 


Ful. I Vow te Cad my Lord, Sir Timerous is. che moſt d 2 
An in the World, and 7 of tegret for what is paſt, © 
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| * 273 3 36: 292 ts 822 1161 410 
Tis well his Eſtate pleads for un; he thould ber ſer foot 
rr with y dovtes elle. 

Fail. All be ſecurity for him for time to come: leave it eo me to 
get the Licence: all I deſite is, your Wa may be ready to mor- 
row morning. 

Non. Well, let me alone with her. LRS Faller; Nonſuch, 

 tfa. You heard the dreadfal ſound to morrow Conſin. 

Conſt, I would not throw my ſell away upon this Voole, if 1 
could help it. 

Hal Becter marry 4 Tertian 
there's one good day:andnighr in tfiat. Wi 15 

Con. Aud) 1 mad of him thy ſelf. 7 12% 

Tſe, Nay, tlie Foole is a handſome Foole, that's ſomewhat but 
tis not that; tis 2 kind of fancy I have taken to a Glaſs Coach, 
. ſix Flanders Mares ; rich Liveries, and 5d: Fortüne. 

Conſt, Prithee do not mind me of umz for though 1 want um 

t,; yet I ſind all Women are caught with Gayeties: one graia 
ward would turne the ballance on his ſide; I am ſo vexed at the 
wilde courſes of this Lovely. 

- Tſa, Vexd? Why ven d? the worſt you can ſay of bim, is, he 
loves Women: and ſuch make the kindeſtHusbands.I am told. If 
you had a Summ of Money to put out; you would not look ſo much 
whether the Man were an honeſt Man, (for — _ 1 208 make 
him _ as if he were a good ſufficient nn. 


Ague then a: Foole 43 char 5 certain 5 


Enter Serſtone, | 0 


— As Hive thouart a mad Grle: 

Sen. She muſt be us d as Mad · fol kes are then; had into the dark 
and cur d. 

Conf. But, all this is no comfort to the word Tomorrow, - 
2 2 53 what ſay you's if I put you to night: into the Armes 

Love 

Conſt, My conditions ache. paſt thy Phy ex. . 

Ife. When Phyſichs paſt © whag — = ad ſend ifaruthe 
I's 25 - liere's latie Nur öö⅜ your, 75 Chaplain; I have ſpate 


with 


The Nin (full 


with him alreadys fors brace of Angels ke hall mikeat fure be 
twirt you without A Licenſp. II, and Prove ten at night a more Ca- 
nonicul hour than ten ith' Morning. 

Conſt. I ſee not which way hon canſt perform it; but if Feen 
I have many —— in ſtore for — fen. 

Iſa. Step in, and geta neath your apron,, 

Ke O, Imuſt de with hilde it | ny 

Iſa. And Lovely ſhall bring y ou to Bed to night, it the Devil 
not in tlie Dice: away, make haſty (Exit r 

Ferſtone Be not you far off; Thhall have need of ygu 1907 1 

my Uncle coming; : on ee 

Me thinks long to to berevengedof, this Weked: Elder for che 
of my Marriage to day Hark you Seffone, — | 

Set. Lis impolsible, — -rwill never take, 

Iſa. 1 warrant you, Do not I know him's be has not Braines 
enough, if they were buttre'd 40 feed pay YR 72 — no re- 
plyes ——ourof what T have ſaid, you my inſtruct hes 4 290, 

Efbe 


- Enter Nonluch, 


Iſa. Oh, Are you there, Sir : Faith i it yas. bs kindly Fl of "a 
hinder me of a — Hnzband this aſteoon i aug 0d one t * 
7 would reſolve to leave your houſe, 7 
Non. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. I 
Iſa. If 1 ſtay; tis far love of my-Caplin e not of you: I 3 
ſhould be loath to leave her in this fad canin 4 
Non. What condition??? | 3 
Iſs: Nay;7 know oots the has not woroher pe ha fart 
think the's grown fat o'th* ſudden; | 
Non. COS ou | what a fright am Tin? iy 
Iſa, She has qualmesto every morning: vins mig . 
fruit; and ſwoones at the ſight of Wen. ag, Wy 
Non. She's with Child: 1 am uadone Tam undone? 1 
Iſa. I underſtand nothing of ſuch matters: She's but 10 ben 4 
roome; beſt call her, * examine her about it. 4 Be 
Nan. Wee - 57 258 & jon 2110 N 
og vals 
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kus Conſtance an ci, 00 why 181075 


Iſ. Now for a broad ſides turn your pro ro him = * 
| : to 
Now, Now Gentlewoman! is this poſſible : * 1 
Conſt, I do not reach your meaning, Sir. 
Non. where have you been of late? 
Conſt. I ſeldome ſtir without vou, Sir : rhe Walls moſt com- 
monly confine me. 
Nog, Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor: thee Hangings 3 5 
though there be Men wroughtin u'm. 
Iſa. Yet, by your favour Nuncle, Children may be wrought be- 


hind the Hangings. 


Non, O Conſtance, Conflance | How have my Bray hairs deſerv'd 
this of thee 2 Who got that Belly there? 

Cox, You, I hope, Sir. Bobs 

Non. Tell me the truth; for I will Know: it; come , the Story, 

Conſt. The Story's quickly told, Sir, Fm with Child. 

Non. And whole the Father? 

Conſt, I do not know, Sir. 

Now, Not know l went there ſo many toꝛtꝰ 

Conſt, So far from that, that there were none at all, to my beſt 


© knowledge, Sir. 


Non. Waſt got by Miracle? who was the Father? 
Conſt. Whogot your Money, Sir, that you have loſt⸗ 
Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. 

Conſt. And, Heaven-knows who got this: for „on my Conſci- 
ence, he that had your Money, was the Father on'r. 

Non. The Devil it was as ſoon; 9 94 1 

Conſt: That's all I fear, Sir. 

2 Tis ſtrange: and yet twere hard: Sir, to to ſuſpect my Cou- 
ſin's Vertue, ſince we know the houſe is baun ted. 

Nos, Tis true, that nothing can be laid, though under lock and. 


key, but it miſcarries. 


J. lis. not to be believed what theſorillmons Spirits can do: 
they go inviſible. . 


* Conſt, Finſt 


* 4 A 1; 1. n 


Lb a 790 Ng — Led We they were 


gone, you know Sir . 
Ia. If there be ſuch doings, pray Heaven we are not all with 
Childe: tis certain that none that live within theſe Walls, but they 
have power of; I have feat d Toby, the Coachman any time th fort- 
night. 

* Out impudence! a man with n why 'tis unnatu= 
ra 

Iſa, V ſo is he that got it, 

Non. Thou art not in earneſt, | 

Iſa. Iwould I were not; hark, Iden him groan] hicher : come in 
poor Toby... 


Enter Toby Coachman , with an Urinal, 


Non. How now! what. have you there, Sirrah's 
eb. And't pleaſe your worſhip 'tis my Water; I had aſpice oth' 
new Diſeaſe here ich* houſe, and fo carried it to Maſter Doctor. 
Non. Well; and what did he lay to you? | 

Teb. He told me very (ad newes, and pleaſe you: Tam ſomewhat 
baſhful to ſpeak ont. 

Iſa. Out with it Man, 

Tob, why truly he told me the party chat ow'd the Water Way 
with Child, 

Iſa. I told you ſoz Uncle, 
G Non. To my beſt remembrance Inever heard of ach 2 ching be- 

re. 

Teb, I never ſtretch out * ſelf to ſnzp my Whip, „ but ir goes to 
th' heart of me. 

Iſa. Alaſs poor Toby. 

Non. Be gone, and put off your Livery Sittah: you ſhall not ſtay 
a minute in my Seryice. ng | 

Tob, I beſeech your good Workip be good to me; twas the firſt 
fault I ever committed inthis kind: I haye three poot Children by 
my Wife, andif you leave me to the wide World, with a new charge: 
upon my ſelf. 

1 News Re gone, I Ile not hear a word. i | | 

OT 7b, 1h 
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Nen. I think you make me mad Cal 
account yah 10 1 another ſcote now fr 


1 et, Abe Fin! vet 195 
Non. Sirrali, whit made you ſend 4 Pheaſant with one wing to 
tlie Table yeſterday : > 
Amb, I beſeech your Worlhip to pardon me, I long? - fore. 

Iſab. I ſear d as much. | 
Aab. Aud I befeech your Worthip let me have 4-boy to help me 
in the Kitchin; for I find my ſelf — to go through 5 the 
work: beſi des the Doctor has warn d me of ſtooping to the fire, for 
fear of a miſchaace. | 

Sr 0 ec f 

Am e tels ut Here Fut 0 my oa nan not 
that evet Tdeſery” d fort: 78 ? 17 . (ker 

Non. Still worſe and worſe: and here cow beim: ee, 


* 


kn det lose. ba. * 1 
7 0 499 02 | 
Serft. © Sir I have been ſo troubled with  ſwooning: Hts; inthe 
ſo long d for chetties. 5 en Y 
Non. vel. 1 pt to. h . 1 a pes fo 
Ja. We 5 not the worlt yet: u ome more 
| STEEN 5 ww 5 f tin * N 
Non. What ect; ha 
1ſa. Is not your L Stig 7th child too) 5 
Nov. Who. I with Child! Marry Heaven ſotbid⸗ What ot Fon 
ſee by me to ground it on? * 2a 
Iſa. You'r very foundef late; that v urs r 20 
Non. Round, that's only, far 1 pet I bas Kd 4 ver goo 
ſtomach of late Pm ſure: 
Iſab. Alaſs, and well 'youmay: vou eat fs two Sir. pe, 
"Non. Serſtone look upog me, and tell me true: do you. phſerxez⸗ 
ay alceration In me? 
Ser. 1 would not diſhearten your Ladiip! our Lotdlhi pI 
would 


af. * 27 
' 
. 2. > > 
. > 


wh oo 81 mm Eire: er 
extteme 111 ö 5 ſharp, and 


Lane 
face, and night 
F Non. O de rc 0 inten cha we ate all: nothing ieren ä 
me, but that in my old age, wh . others are paſt cru 
ould come t a. diſgrage tomy, famil 
Lp en. pow d6 oed your eyes Ido 'woddious.dim is not there 
before um? 
"Iſa, Do you-not feel a hens in your belly? when: doyou look 
Nuncle ? | 
Non. Uh, un 4 me-thinks [am vetp lick o ch ſudden; 
Ms „What fore of. old, ures have You agzinſt the god. time 7 
ſhal 86 0 oua ift Nundle:? ＋ ! Him; N 
Non. Heres like: to be a fine charge towards: we ſhall all be 
brought to bed together: well, if I be with Devil I will have ſuch 
Goſſips: an Hſurer and Scri ivener ſhall be Godfathers. (3 3 
Iſa. III help you Nuncle, and, Saundhes two Grangies malt, be 5 
Godmothers : the Child, ſhall be Chtiſtefed by the aalen and c 
the Goſsips Gift Kar be the gude Scotch Kiwenant. 
. , Conſt. Set. Non. Toby, Amir. Uh, uh, uh! 
Ila. What ra are muſicks here, ; 
Non. When erit comes from me will kill. me, chaps cen: 
Set. Beſt 7 ez vomit. | * 
| IIa. And t comes upward 1 hols willchoerk inn ht £6000 
| =: — an ſo they will. 3 | 
Jia. a. is to make iure ot el + 
Non, 150 Is dihonour troubles — moſ 1 11 could 


t ſee her x af Chis cfore I underwent. the labous: aud peril of 
Chas berths "what 0 you advice Niece! * 


1ſa. That which I am very * to do: ſend for honeſt- Fact 
Zodbebj, and let him now the truth ont: Beba tellow without a 
| forte, and will be glad to leap at the occalion, - | 


Non. By Sie . all, the wor! 18 but ſaying dll to 
m0 171 1 an! 
* e it til 10 morrow, 


578 | 
derman Gundl med. 1 4 | 


72 why Tp it now! 
3 you, . | 


8 
Ia. 


4 . gie x Able 175 | 00d yet for an Al- 
WE He Fe if it wete her th Tale tken to 
1 Non. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, 5 — o you to Love „ make 
my excuſero him for thearreſt , and let him know what fortune may 
attend him, p 1 1 Sa 

Iſa. Mr. Set ſtone ray: acquaint int wit my Couſins affection 
to I, and prepare 128 to l her Ne- 


ticoat. | Lede to Set. 
ö 7. 1 . him immediately. Exit Setſtone, 
Ia. When he comes Nuncle , pray cover your great belly with 


- your hat, that he may not ſee it. 
Nen. Tt 8 againſt my heart to many! her to this | Loveby but 
what wal muſt be, 


Emter Loveby. 

Con. O, Mr. Lovely! the welcom'ſt man alive : ; Jie met Ser fone 
I hope, that you came ſo opportunely, © __'- | 

Zov. No faith Madam, I came of my own accord. 

Iſa. Tis unlucky he's not prepai'd. 

Lov, Look you Madam, I have brought the 100 J. the Devil 
was as punctual as three a clock at a Piay-heuſe ; here, tis right I 
warrant it without telling: I rook it upon his word — gives ii. 

Con, Your kindneſs ſhall be requited Servant :” but Ifent for you 
_ another buſineſs: Pray-Coufin tell t him, for T am ahamed 
to do'r,. 

Lov, Ha ! tis not that gen belly hope 1-is t come to that : 

iſs, Hark you Mr. | Loveby, n word with n 

Lev, A word with yoα Madam: 'whither is Your Couſin in boilade 

iſs. Bound Sir? ³ 

Lev. I bound; look you, ſhe's ade * with a luſty fore- wind. 

Non. I fent for you St , but ro be 181 with N twas more out 
of neceſſity than Love. | 

Tov. tvewteray Lo at your 3 Alf natute you forget 
the arreſt that I paſſed but this'tis to be divil to unthank ful per- 
ſons ; tis feeding an illi hatur d dog that ſnarles white he rakes the 
victuals From — , N , 0 

Non. All frie all friends 7001 rippin vll le ou "al. 
have my Daughter, Hom {4 l bo 4 


* 


Is 


1 


\ Tov —— — Lordſhip neue L 
t I am for an empty Tenement 
Non, | had almoſt forgot my own grea thy i, 18 FR al 
Over that too — 7 laps. his hat be ore it. 
Iſa. to Lowveby, You will not har me, Sir: 25 oguety as 1 live. 
Lov, Flat roguery I'll ſwear; if L had; been father ont; nay, if I 
had bur laid my breeches upon the bed, I would have married 
ker: but I ſee we are not ordain d for one mother. is going. 
Non. I beſeech you Sir. 3 * 
2 cover, my Lord. 
— Tl make it up in mne eh yen 
Lov. That cannot —— 1 haves lend that dia be name. 
leſs, that will not ſee me want and lo your Servant, 
Exit Loveby 


_ 
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Iſa. Fil ain and bring him back 

Non. You ſhall not tir after him; does he ſcorn my daughter, 

Iſa. Lord how fretfal you ate: this breeding makes you ſo pee- 
viſh Nuncle. 

Non. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall raight be magieg to Sir Tinas. 

Con, I am tuin'd Couſin. 

Iſa. T warrant you : _—— My Lord I wiſh her well married to Sir 
— but Loveby wil certainly infect him with che news $of her 

reat be | 
N Non. of dilpatch ĩt e r he can ſp k with him. 

Ifa. Whene'r he comes, he'll ſee what a e he is grovn, 

Non, Therefore it ſhall be done ith evening. 8 

ifs. It ſhall my Lord. „ 

Cen. Shall it: 

Tſe, Let me alone Couſin, and to this effet ſhe wall write to 
him, that to conform to your will, and bis modeſty , for en * 2 
came bit her alone this Evening. 2 
Non, Excellent wench! Tl get my Chaplain ready, | | 
Exit Nonſ. 
Cox, How can you hope to deceive my father: e | 
Iſa. If Ide not I have hard luck. 


Con. Von :80 ſo ſtrange & WAY: about, your bow moſt be yell "A 
aſſed to come in. 
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: hagtoutdhen an the ing bin: 7 meet Si 
e pd ny ur room 1 1 Wo} revs. + 
., Cop, You'llbe ſure to providefor ons,” ©: || 

* 1 857 keme Couſin: Ob, here wehen, 
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"wk Jeweller . you wa again into your Devils thape and eale 
with Zoveby: but pray be careful not to be diſcover d. a : 
Set. I watrant you Madam; I have. couſned wiſer men; than he 
in my own ſhape; and if Fczanot continue it ina wotſe, levthe Devil: 


„ Tit: 


I mal e bald with;e'n make as bold with me. 4 nm 56 


Iſa. You muſt guide him by back wayes, to my Uacles Eouſe, 
and ſo to my Couſins Chamber, that he may not knoui where he.is. 
when he Sinks there: thereſt-Tll tell youas we e 

wy w 5 EE 92 05 Lars mes. 


05 Timotous; Mie 1 5 Büren paler. 


Tim, Here here, abi this Note; here's news fos us. 
Fail. Let me. ſevs,. ers | it 


224 
s 4 


Sit Timorous. 

Ze at the Garden dove at nine this 1 E veniur „ there 1 u receive you- 
with my da ughter to gratiſſe your modeſty I deſigu d this. way, af- 
ter I had better oh 74 0 on' in and: re "leave. 2 * 
Burr and Failer behind os. 1. 3 

Youts Nonſuch, 


There is ſome nick in this; what erit : be: but this word Caterpil- 
us: you ſer Furr, Sit Tmerous, is like to dude Rr) from us. 
Burr. Is there no Hen, Ar 0 


| | —_ lim aſide. 

Fail. One way-cheve- is: Sit — pray walk a turn while Burr 
an I conferre a little upon this matter Look you Derr, 
ere; is e remedy in Nature I vow to gad: that is for you to 
fa 4 feu " Timorouss, exceeding this petſon in · bonaty to vou. 
Obſerve he, in Sir Timorous his place will 20, and'ignd{Hlmarry 


; 
} * 
— 


NES . 


-—- 


Lad 3 and = * * — en 
ee N oy Layla) ud ths fom the bomb 


bay 
Burr. Umh—very well thought on. No Sir, you ſhall truſt 


tomy bounty; III go in his place, murmure or repine, ſpeak the 
leaſt word, or give thy, lips the leaſt motion ; and Ill beat thee till 
thou arr not in condition to go. 

Fail. I vom to gad this is extreme injuſtice: was it not my inv en- 
tion: 

Burr. 4 0 doſt ou think thou art worthy'ro make uſe of thy 
own inventi peak another word deeſte——— come help me 
quickly to 1 Timers: his Coat nee to the ar. 
- Sir Timorous your leave. fas whim. F:'9 ry * 

Tim, O Lotd! A the mater? murder murder. 10 

Burr. Dee opens I have ſomething in wy" err e 


fora gag now think ont. 
; and Windy 1) 


So lye there Knight. Come Sir, Ks to — 4 ye 
and when Tam married, remember to rer ere eu 


e we'l Sek want 
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„ ho is juſt the Knights hour; and Lovers ſeldome come 
satter their time. 4 Nat . 
U A Non. Good night Daughter, III to bed. 
ypu joy tomorma] morning - 1444. > £x#,Nonluch 

Iſs, I'm glad he- gone: what, your tray ed n 

Cen. Tes, yes; Loweby will come: Serſlone ha been with him in 

iſguiſe; ad ptomis d him golden Mountains if he will not be wan- 
ting to his on fortune. . 

Iſa, Is your habit provided tog: TRE 
ni Bil aoreadyicn o: SAH bot 2 a en won 
a. Away then (fat ;this1is th place where We muſt part like 
Knights Etrant, that take ſeveral paths to their adventütes. 
Can, Tis time; for Ihear ſome body come along the Alley; 
without queſtion tis Timorons. Fare well, the Captain ſtayes for me 
in my Chamber. / 

Is And I'll poſt: after you to Matrimony; I have laid a freſh. 
Parſon at the next Stage that ſhall carry. me tantivy. 
I Exit Conſtance. 


Enter Burr with Timorous hi Coat on. 


Furr. My Lady Conſtance ! 
2 The ſame: Sir Timorous J. 
„Neurr. e. as. 
Iſa, Se, takes me for my Cobſin. (aſide.) 
Bur, My Lady Conſtance miſtakes me for the Knight. (aſide.) 
Iſa. Here, Sir; through the dark walk; tis but a little way a- 
bout: he's my own beyond Redemption. ; (aſide. 
- Bar; The Indies are mine; and a handſome Lady into the bar- 
Ln. „ (Exennt, 
* 5 Enter, 


* 


Euer gelt. dreging them 6 4s the of. . 2 


F4il, He ſhall be hang Ger he (hall get ber. Thus fur 1 have 
dogg d u'm, and this wayl am ſure they muſt paſs e they come to the 
houſe: the Rogue had 155 the old Dog: trick of a Stateſman; to ſiſh 
things out of \ a heads than his — and never ſo much as take no- 


tice of him that gere t the Counſel, - 


Enter llabelle and Burr 4 
Now if I can but give her the hint without his bee; 

dee; — my Lady Conſtance 
I. Whoſe yoiceis that? 

11 A word in private, or you arg undbne: u 
aſide Ne 
Bur, Where are you, Madmnmm {+ be T u 

1/a. Immediately, Sir Timorous. 

Fail. Vou are miſtaken, Madam; tis not; N oe 
2 in his char * has type the Knight 3 40 ho od logk'd 
im up. | CREE | 4 
3 Failer? © | | Lem! 

Fail. The ſame- I could not but prevent your unhappineſs, though 
T hazard Wonen in the diſcovery IVow to Gad, Madam. 

Burr, Who's that talkes to you, my Lady, Ceaſtance: e 

Iſa, a Maid of my acquaintance that's come to take her leave of 
me before Imatry z, the poor ſoul does ſo pity me. 

Bur, How will that Maid lie thinking of you and me tg night! 


Has he the Key abauc him: 7 Failer: 
Un, I think ſo, Madam. NN 0 4 


I 


Iſa. Could not you. poſſibly pick his bog bot and gire me the 
Key * then let me alone to releaſe Sir 7imorogs; and vou ſhall be 
witneſs of the wedding. 

Wo Igad you want yqur Coulia 1/abe/ls-witto bringehar to paſs 

adam, C3 HL LOTT I! 

„IIa. I watrant you my on wit will ſerve; to ſoak Bury and” 
YOutgO,, or "Tam wach deceiv d. 


Wa * : 
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Fial. Lam a little apprehenſive of the Raſcals fingers ſince I felt 
u' m laſts and yet my fear has not power to reſiſt the ſweet tempta- 
tion of revenge; I vow to Cad Ill try, Madam.— . 

Ila. Never fear; let me alone to keep him buſte. — - 
Bor. Tome, Madam, and let me take off thoſe taſtleſs Kiſſes the 
Maid gave yon; may we not joyn lips before we ate Married 
Ie. No, fye! Sir ruft. on lc: 
| Tc ftruggle alittle, and in that time Failerpick; 
0b URL 2 | bis Pocket of the Key. 
Fail. I have it. here tis, — now ſhift for your (elf as Ill do: 
Ill wait you in the Alley. „ 23h ron Ra +. 
Iſa. Sir Timorous, pray go into my Chamber; and make no noiſe 

4 Treturn: I Il but feteh the little Manof God,; and follow you in 

atwinckling, | | | 

Zur. There's no light I hope. | 
"2/4. nota ſpatk ES | 

Bur. For to light me to the marx Exit Burr. 

Je What a fcowting have I ſcapt to night ! fortune, tis thou 

haſt been ingenious for me ! Allons Iſabelir! courage ! now to deli- 

ver my Knight from the Enchanted Caſtle. (Exit Iſabelle. 


Emer Loveby leu by Setſtone antichly babited's with © 
4 ena in one hand, and a wand inthe other, © 
[= Lov, What art thou that haſt lead me this long houre 
- Through Lanes and Alleys, and blind paſſages? * Ges 
Sei. Tam thy Genizs, and conduR theero® -* {| * 
Wealth, Fame, and Honour; what thou com'ſt to doo 
Do boldiy: fear not; Nich this rod 1 charme thee; 
And neither Elf nor Goblin now can harm ther. 

Lov, Well, march on; it thou art my Geniss, thou art bound to be 
Anſwerable for me: Fl have thee hang d if I miſcarry, © 

Ser, Fear not my Soon. e <p 
Lev. Fear ut quoth a !- then prithee put on a more familiar ſhape: 
one of us two ſtinks extreamly - prithee do not come ſo near 
me: I do not love to have my face bleach d like a Tiffany with thy 
Brimſtone.— | 


} — 
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Set, Fear 
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Set. F * me. —— Jv 1 ged. 12 5 
Lov, Pichl Feta eat mind to t: I am ſomewhat godly az 
preſent; but ſtay a moneth longer and Il be proud, and fitter for 
thee: in the mean time Nr me ſtomac with 
man: an Hollander with Butter will fry rarely in Hell. i 
Ser. Mortal, tis now too late for a retreat: g on and liye; flep += 7; 
back and thou art mine. ele die, en 
2 So I am however; firſt or laſt, but for once Il truſt 
ee. | | 


ſome Dutch» 


The Scene opens, and diſcaovers Conſtance; and « Parſon- .- _ 
| by her ſbe habived like Fortune. KLE 8 
ke here th 8 god and i 5 
Set. Take lere the mighty Queen of goo ill; 
Hortune, firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 8 l | 
Of lawful pleaſures; but depart et morn :. 
Slip from her Bed, orelſe thou ſhalt be torn | 
Piece-meale by Fiends; thy bloud carows'd in Bowles, 
And thy four, quarters blown to th top of Pali. 
Lov, By your favour I'll never venture it: is marrying the buſi-- 
neſs ;- Lill none I thank-you, — _ ng Co LS 
ye, (Here Conſtance whiſpers Setſtone. 
Set. Fortune will turn her back if twice deny d. 
Tov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on c other ſide, 
This is the Devil; I. will not venture on her. 
Set. Fear not; ſhe ſwearʒ thou ſnalt receive no harm. 
Lov, I, if a man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got into ſuch 
an ill name for lying. | | . 
Set. When er you are not-pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſue out your - 
Divorſe, _ ; x F | | 
Lov, I; but where ſhall Iget a Lawyer? there you are afore- 
hand with me: you have pr moſt , them x = — 
the fayors I have received, Iam very much her ſervant, but in the 
way of Matrimony, Mr. Parſon there can tell you? tis a Ondinance 3 
and muſt not be enter d into without mature deliberation: beſides; 
Marriages you know. are made in heaveng and that I. am ſure this 


Was not. 
Set. She - 
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wn She bids you then at wy e b 0 which! ſhe, 
too laviſhly ly, por d out on you uncharkful Man. 

Lov, Faith I have it not at pgefent ; tis all one, as I am a fi in- 
_ 54 tis gone wickedly ; ; all {pen j in che Devil her Fathers 

ervice. jm 

get. Where is the grateful ſente of Al your favours? Come, 
Fiends, with Fleſh-hooks tear the wretch in pieces, and bear his Soul 
upon your leather wings, below the Fountain of the dark Abyfs, 

Lov. What, are youa Conjuring ? if you are good at t hat ſport, 1 
can Conjure as well as you- (Draws his Sword. 

Cen, Hold; fot Heaven's ſake hold; Tam no ſpirit» touch but my 
hand; Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Blood. | (Diſcovering, 

Lov, My Lady Conſtance! I began to ſuſpedt i it might be a tricks 
but never could imagine you the Author: it ſeems you are deſi- 
rous I ſhould Father this Hans en Kelder heere. 

Conſt, I know not how without a bluſh to tell you it was a cheat 
I practis d for your Love. 

Set. A meere Tympany ö Sir, rais d by a Culhion', you ſee tis 
gone already. 

Conſt. Setftone was ſent to have acquainted 2 but by the way 
unfortunately miſs d you. 

Lev, 'Twas you then that ſupply d me all this while with Mo- 
ney ; pretty Familiar ; I hope to make thee amends e'r I fleep to 
night: come Parſon, prithee make haſt and joyn us. Tong to be 
aut of her debt poor Rogue. | 


The Parſon takes them tothe (ide of the Stag: they 
tas their backs to the Audience , while he 
mumbles to them. 


Fer, T rl be the Clark ; Amen, give you joy Mr. Diem and 
Mrs, Bride, - | 
Lov, Conſt. Thanks honeſt Serſtone. 
Bib. Franc, And Muſick FOR they Play. 
2 Cd ive your worſhip a good t ven Mr. ik of 
„Hark ! what wie is that? Is this. Muſick 0 vr ped» 
ring, gel fan. 
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4 n ü Set, Alaſs 
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8 69 x 
Set, Alaſs, Madam, I know nothing of ir. 
0%, We are berray'd to your Father, but the beſt om t is, he 
comes too late to hinder us. feat not, Madam, III bear you 
through them all. | 


As they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are entring 
| in: Bibber and Frances are beaten down, 


U Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, Parſon, 


All cry. out , Oh the Devil! the Devil! the Devil! 

Bib. Lord bleſs us, Where are you Frances? | 

Franc. Here William ! this is ajudgment, as they ſay, upon yon 
William; for truſting Wits: and calling Gentlemen to the Tavern, 
Willian, 

Bib, No; 'twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring Preferment at 
Court, Frances. Let's call up the Watch, ind Juſtice Trice, to 


have the houſe ſearch'd, 
Franc, I, I; there's more Devils there I watrant you, (Exeunt, 


Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Serſtone, ain. 


. Low, It was certainly Will. Bibber and his Wife with Muſick: for 
now I remember my ſelf I pointed him this hour at your Fathers 
houſe: but we frighred them worſe than they frightedus, 

Conſt. Our Parſon run away too: hen they cry'd out the 


Devil! | 
Tov. He was the wiſer: for if the Devil had come ind eed, he has 


Preach'd ſo long againſt him it would have gone hard with him. 

Set. Indeed I have alwayes obſerv'd Parſons to be more fearful of 
the Devil than other people. 

Tov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit , and the Parſon's the Fleſh : and 
betwixt thoſe two there muſt be War: yet to do um both. tight, I 
think in my Conſcience they quarrel onely like Lawyers for their 
Fees ; and meet good friends in private to laugh at their Clients. 

Con. I ſa him run in at my Couſin Iſabelis chamber doore, which 
was wide o pen; I believe ſhe's return d: we'll fetch a light from the 


Gallery, and give her joy. 
‚ Lov, Why 
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Con. In cell you as we g0.— ( vnn, 


Ihe Scene changes; Butr and the Parſon enter, 
meeting in the dark, 


Bur, My Lady Canſtance are you come again? that's well : I have 
waited ſufficiently for you in the dark. 
Parſ. Help, help, help good Chriſtian People! the Devil, the 
Devils here. | 
Bur. Tis Madam ;- what do you meane 2 
Par, . Avoid Sathan! avoid, avoid. | 
Zur. What have! here, the hairy Woman? 


Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the ligbt. 


Ber. Hx! yonder's my Lady Conſtance! Who have I got, a ſtone- 
Prieſt by this good Light. How's this, Lovely too ! 
Tov. Burr, a beating my Reverend Clergy: What make you here 
at this unſeaſonable hour ! I'll know. your buſineſs ( Drams. 
Bur. Will you Sir? i (They Fight, 
Conſt, Set. Parſon, Help, Murder, murder. 
Euter a one Door , Trice Dran: with the Watch: Bibber : 
and Frances folloging, At the other Nonſuch. 
Aud Servauts, and Failer. 


Non. Murder, murder! beat down their weapons: Will you 
murder Sir Timarous, Mr. Lovely (. Tbey diſarme both. 
Sir Timorous ! ha, Burr! Thieves; thieves . Sit down good Mr, 
pe ans their Examinations: now I ſhall. Know how my Mo- 
vey erm. TED 
te: They: ſhall have Juſtice Iwatrant um. 
BO 09 2481-4; - (Goes to ſit and miſſes the chair, 
Bib. The Juftice is almoſt dead drunk, my Lord, - 
Frart. But and't pleaſe. your Worſhip my Lord this is not the 
worſt ſight that we have ſeen her to night in your Werſhips houſe, 
we met three or four hugeous ugly Devils, with eyes like Sawcers, 
| 4 ; | | that 
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that threw down my Hesband, that chrew downme;- that made 


my heart ſo panck ever fince, as they ſay, 

Non. The Devil again in my houſe, * 
Lov, Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought me. hither ; 
I know not how my ſelf, and Married me; Mr Sesſtone there can 
juſtifie it: but the beſt is, I have a Charme about me that will 
lay him yet er midnight. 

Fail, And I Vow to Gad my Lord, I know as little how I came 
hither as any man. 

Bar. Nor J. | 

Trice, Nor I. | 

Lov. No I dare (wear do'ſt thou not Mr, Juſtice, 

Trice, But I wonder how the Devil dutſt come inta our Ward, 
when he knows I have been at the Duties of —my Family 
this eyening, 23 


Enter one of the Watch, with Timerous , 
amd Iſabelle,. 9 


Watch, And pleaſe your Worſhip I met this couple in the ſtreet 
late, and ſo ſeeing them to be man and woman, I brought um 
along with me, upon ſuſpition of Felony together. | 2s 

Franc. This is the proud minx that ſought ſhelter in my houſe 
this afternoon Mr, Juſtice, | 

Fail. Sir Timorous and Madam Iſabeſle! I Yow to Gad we are un- 
done Burr. 

Iſa. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? 

Lov, Juſtice is blind, he knows no body, 

Iſa, My name is Iſabelle. | 

Fran, No, thy name is Fezave!le: J warrant you there's none 
but Rogues and Papiſts would be abroad at this time of night. 

Bib, Hold Frances .— 

Trice, She's drunk I warrant her as any beaſt: I wonder woman 
von do not confider what a crying fin Drunkenneſs is? 'Whom do 
you lean it from in our Pariſh * I'm ſure you never ſeeme worſe. 

Iſa, Burr and Failer; acknowledge your ſelves a couple of recre- 
ant Knights: Sir Timorous is mine: I have won him in fair Field from 
you. 5 

K-24 Cr 
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e 4 "Il e Gallas, p- 
Coe, Give yon joy Couſin, —— give you joy | 
Tov. Married! | | | 

Iſa. And in Diana's Grove boy. FIR. 

Lov. Why tis fine by heaven; tis wondrous fine ; as the Poet 
goes on ſweetly, | 7 | 

Tim. I am ſure they had gagg'd me, and bound me, and ſtript 

me almoſt ſtark naked, and lockt me up as faſt as a Butterfly, till ſhe 
came and made me a man again; and therefore I have reaſon to love 


her the longeſt day I have to live. | 
Iſa, 1, and the longeſt night too, or you are to blame, And you. 


have one argument I loveyou, if the proverb be true, for Itookyou 
almoſt in your bare ſhirt, | 
Burr, So much for us Failer! ; 


- Con, Well my Lord, it had as good at firſt as at laſt : I muſt beg 
your Lordſhips bleſſing for this Gentleman and my ſelf, | 
5 Ef BY ; both kneel. 
_ Non. Why you are not Married to him I hope ! he's Married to 
N the Devil. * 
1 Lov. Twas a white Devil of your Lordſhips getting then; Mr. 
Setſtone, and the Reverend here can witneſs it. 
Set. Par. We muſt ſpeak truth my Lord. 
Nan. Would I had another Child for your ſake, you ſhould ne'r 
ee peny of my money. | 
pf Tov. Thank you my Lord; but methinks'tis much better as tis. 
En; I,. Come Nuncle tis in vain to hold out now tis paſt remedy: 
tis like the laſt AR of a Play when people muſt Marry; and if fa- 
thers will not conſent then, they ſhould throw Oranges at um from 
the Galleries: why ſhould you ſtand off to keep us from a Dance? 
Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, that's her great 
belly, and my own too. | 
Con, Nay for mine my Lord, tis vaniſh'd already: *twas but: a 
trick to catch the old one. 
Lov, But I'll domy beſt ; ſhe ſhall not be long without another, 
Iſe Bur as for your great belly Nuncle, I knowano way to rid you 
on't but by taking out your guts. 
Loueby. Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart raſcal; tis well I am pleas'd with 
my on choice; but I could have got ſuch Hectors and Poets and 
Gameſters out of the. 4 


Cen. 


| Fern, Gali , 
1 wv AF . * tee 5 | . 1 . 5 I 
— 7 6 a» * g . | -. . 1 9 Dr 
*- Con, No, no; two Wits could never have Hr'd well together 1 
y 5 4 , os". 
want would have ſo ſharpened you upon one another. , © 


Iſa. A Wit ſhould naturally be joyned to a fortune; by the ſume 
reaſon your Vintners feed their hungry Wines. 4 
Con, And if Sir Timorous and I had married; we two fortunes 
muſt have built Hoſpitals with our Money, we could never have ſpent 
it elſe. 2110963 ot got k AY anti 
Lov, Or whatthink you of paying Courtiers debts with it. 
Iſa.. Well, to ſhewl am in charity with my Enemies, I'll make 2 
motion: while we are in Town let us hire a large houſe, and live to- 
ether: Burr and Failer.— | 
Fail, Shall be utterly: diſcarded; I knew *twould come to that I 
vow to gad. * hed 


I{e.. Shall be our Gheſts... 


Burr and Fail er throw up their Caps, and Vivi 4 
Madame Iſabelle. bo ba t 4 


Lov; And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths without ttuſt- 
IS. | 

Bib. No, hence forward I'll truſt none but landed men; und ſuch 
as have houſes and apple · trees in the Country: now I have got a 
Place in the Cuſtomehouſe. TR 

Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gentlewoman 
ſhould go before me; but I'll to the Heralds Office, and ſee whether 
the Queens Majeſties Dreſſer ſhould not take place of any Knights 
Wife in Chriſtendom. - ; - 

Bib, Now all will out -—- no more good Frances, | 

Franc. Iwill ſpeak, that I will, ſo Iwill: what ! ſhall I be a Dreſ- 
ſer to the Queens Majeſty, and no body muſt know on't ; III ſend 
Mr. Church-warden word on't; and Gentlemen, when you come to 
St, Brides Church (if ever you come to Church Gentlemen) you 
ſhall ſee me inthe Pew that's next the Pulpit; thank Mr. Loveby's 
Worſhip for't... | | 

Leveby.. Spare your thanks good Landlady , for the truth is we 
came too late, the Place is gone; and ſo is yours Will; but vou 
ſhall have 200 J. for One, if that will fatisfie you. 

Franc. This is better news as they ſay. | 


* 


Liv. 


Te Chap d wwe nul ow are dn flies e 


do it:: f 
Bib, Tllrun and call um. 0] 
Iſs, T have found out that will comfort her: hencformard I chri- 
ſten her by the name of Madam Bible. 
All. A Madam Bibber, A Madam Bibber, 
Frans. Why, Ithank you ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, this is a 
Cordial to my dtooping ſpirits: I confeſs I was a little eclips d; but 
* cheat u pp michaboodanceo love, as they ſay. — up Fiddles,— 

That's a good Wench, 


Dane, 


. Trice, This Mufick, and alittle nod has ates, s Ill in and 
plane > the wi gr Poſler. 

Yeu. To bed, tobed; *cis late: Son Leoply get me a boy to night, 
and I l ſettle thtee thouſand a year upon him the firſt day he calls me 
Os 

Tl do my beſt. 
"= o make the bargain ſuns * I ſleep, 
Mora Lave and wean ferike, the low goes deep. 
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He Wilde Gallant has quite out his game; | 
, He's marry'd now, ok prove make him — e 
orif jou think Marriage will nos recleim lim 
The Critiques ſwear they I damn bim, but thy iam hing, 
Tet though our Poets threatned moſt by theſe, N 
They are the only People he can pleaſe : 
For he to humour them, has ſhown to day, 
That which they only like, a wretched Play -. 
But though his Play be ill, here have been ſhown 
The greateſt Wits, and Beauties of the Town, 
And his Occaſion having brought jon here 
You are toograteful to become ſevere, 
There is not any Perſon here ſo mean, 
But he may freely judee each Act and Scene: 
But if you bid him chuſe his Fuages then, 
He boldly names true Engliſh Gentlemen: 
For he ner thought a handſome Garb or Dreſs „ FIWO 
Sogreat 4 Crime to make#heir Fudgment leu 
And with theſe Gallants he theſe Ladies joyns, oy _ 
To judge that Language their Converſe refines, 
But if their C enſures ſhould condemn his Play , 
Far from Diſputing, he does only pray r 
He may Leanders Deſtiny obtain: | nds 
Now ſpare him, drown him when he comes again. 


EPILOGUE tothe WII pE Catrantrevivd; 


Fall Dramatique Writing, Comick Wit, 
() As tis the beſt, ſo tis moſt hard to hit. * EE 
For it lies all in level tothe eye, Nrn. 
Where all may judge, and each defet# may ſpye R 
Humour is that which every day we meet, 

And therefore known as every publick ſtreet; 
In which, if er the Poet go aſtray N 
Tou all can point, twas there he loſt his may. 
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* en nit wands x; 
Det | ore rhe any wit 6 3 als yes | th 
„For i, like Turkes, with Een and Rice to treat; 
3 2 make regalio s out of 3 — meat. | 
But, your Diet you grow Salvages : — 
Nothing but Bade fi 5 can pleaſe: 
And, as their Feaſts with langhtered ſlaves began, 
So zou, at each nem Play: muſt have i Man, 
Hitheryou come, as to ſee Prizes fought; 
0” If uo Blood's drawn, pon cry the Prize is naught. 

Bt fooles grom wary now; and when they = 8 
A Poet eyeing raund the Company, \.\ tc 
Straight each 7577 himſelf begins tu dunbt; 

e Seamen when 4 Preſs comes out. 
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They fbrink li 
Few of em will be found for Publick uſe, 
Except you charge an Oph upon each hanſe, 


Fora l= Poole to ſerve the Stage. 
And, when with much adot you get him there, 
Where hein all his glory ſbou d appear, © 
Tour Poets make him ſuch rare things to ſay, 
That he's more wit than any Man ith" Play, 
But CEE a mingle with the reſt, 31 
As when a Perrat s taught to.break a jeſt. 
Thus aiming to be fine, they make aſhow + 
Wee As tawary Squirts in Country Churches do. 
T᷑)ings well conſider d, tis ſo hard to make | 
A4 A.Comedy, which ſhoulathe knowing tate. 
op That our dull Poet, in deſpair to pleaſe, : 
7 Doe iumbi beg by me his Writ of eaſe. 
1 @ Land-tax,which he's tos poor ĩo pay; 
Doo, therefore muſt ſome other Impoſt lay. 
would you but change for ſerious Pvt and Verſe 


Nor ſcorn a Mode, becauſe tis taught at home ;, 
Which does, like Veſts, aur Gravity lecume; 


. ſome content their fripperits of France, 
In hope it may their ſtaple Trade advance. 
| FINIS. 
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Like the Train- Bands, and every man Jngage FF 


* 


Fe This 'mottley garniture of Fool and Farce 


MY our Poet yields Jo wid this Play refuſe. 
E As Tradeſmen by the change of faſhions, bofe ">. ©. vic) 


